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As 1 stood last night in the ball-room's glare, 
When !ife was love, and love was death; 

| laugwhed at the exquisite fool at your aide, 
Laughed, then shudderel—1 felt your breath. 


Oh, beautiful ome! you play with hearts, 
And send them to dara despair; 

You taught me love's lesson of bitter woe 
*Tise dead, I burted it sweet and fair. 


Away from the gaze of the heartiess wor! |, 
| buried my idol of clay; 

In the barren gloom of a starlese night, 
Che sweet thing I lald away. 


Hold! I thougnt it was dead—my heart, 
Kut last night, when you spoke my uame, 
Phe tender, beautiful, sinless thing 
to my side in that ball-room came. 
- @ @- 


HER MAD REVENGE 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “PENKIVEL,"’ “OLIVE 





VAROOB,”’ “WITH THIS RING 
I WED THBB,’’ BTO, 





CHAPTER XI. 

VOR a moment only the profound silence 

\ answered the doctor’s question, then 

Kell raised her head, pale and calm: 
she bad conquered that sudden passion of 
grief, which was the first anyone had seen 
iu her since ber sister Pauline died. 

ven Dorcas, sbaring her grief in almost 
6qual measure, had never seen her shed 
tears, and many a time the faithtul woman, 
anxious as well as unhappy, had wished 
she could know their blessed relief. 

‘Tell me what you are going to do, Bell,”’ 
her old friend repeated, kindly and sym- 
pathetically. 

The girl answered his question with 
another. If she had not been so alone in 
the world, she might have hesitated to give 
him her confidence, but her position was a 
very solitary one. She guessed that he 
would renew bis attempts to dissuade her, 
but she knew that they would be futile; 
ler own helplessness had not daunted her, 
his words should not do so. 

“Why do you wish to know?’ she asked 
quietly. 

‘Because I am interested in you,’’ said 
he gently. “You are the daughter of my 
old friend; I have known you from your 
birth, I have a right—yes, I repeat it, Bel! 
[havearight to know what you intend 
doing when you leave your home.” 

Bell’s \ips tightened rigidly, but she 
showed that she recognized his right by 
briefly answering his question in these 
words: 

“TI am going to London.” 

“To London? To Mr. Clark's?’ 

“No, lam not going to Mr. Clark’s,”’ she 
auswerei, ratber hastily. 

‘Have you admitted Mr. Clark into your 
confidence?’”’ 

A taint color rose in Bell’s pale cheek. 

“You wanted money, I suppose?’”’ 

“Ton” 

“And he gave it to you?” 

“Certainly; it was my own money!” the 
girl flashed haughtily. 

“Idiot!” muttered the old man angrily. 


—— 
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life has made me almost a rich woman. It 
is most fortunate that there is plenty of 
ready money, for I shall surely need it.” 

“It is most unfortunate, it the want of 
ready money would have intertered with 


your plans,’’ Doctor Pearson said impa- 
tiently. 


‘May I ask if you imparted your 
plans—your intentions—to Mr, Clark?” 

“Not fully,’ she replied. ‘When he was 
here they were scarcely so matured as now. 
But I told him enough to show hiin that I 
wanted the money.”’ 

“And he is going to let you have it?” 

“He cannot help himself,’ she rejoined, 
with a little bitter smile: “if he could, prob- 
ably he would have refused me,” 

‘‘He, also, then, sbares my disapproval 
of your foolish scheme, Bell?” 

**T have told you,’’ she answered, coldly, 
‘that I did not take Mr. Clark into my con 
fidence. He is not an old friend like you,” 
she went on, her voice a little unsteady; 
“he did not love Pauline as you loved her; 
he did not see her suflering as you saw it; 
he would not understand, as you will un- 
derstand, how I cannot—I cannot—reat till 
my dear sister is avenged!”’ 

The words, the sudden melting of her 
proud eyes, the tremor in her low voice, 
dispersed whatever impatience had arisen 
in his mind against her. He caught both 
her hands, and heid thern in his. 

“Bell!” he exclaimed, “it is because | 
loved her and because | love you that I en- 
treat you to give up whatever plans you 
have tormed or are forming! Oh! child, if 
there were no other obstacles in the way, 
there are the two most insurmountable 
ones of your youth and your sex, More 
over, you are beautiful——”’ 

“Ab!” she interruptea him, looking into 
his tace with her lovely desolate eyes, ‘that 
is not an obstacle. I am counting on my 
beauty to help me!”’ 

The old man’s tace darkened. He looked 
unteignedly shocked. 

‘‘Beauty—even a moderate amount like 
mine—is such an excellent letter of recom- 
mendation, and that is what I need,’’ she 
said eagerly. ‘People always like you bet- 
ter for being pretty, and——”’ 

“Your reasoning shows the child you 
are,’’ he said, quickly. ‘‘Your sister had 
more beauty than you—what did it do tor 
her? Ifshe had been leas beautiful, she 
would, in all probability, never have at- 
tracted this artist-lover, and she might 
have been with us to-day.”’ 

“T have thought of that,’’ she said, very 
quietly. ‘But, besides her beauty, Pauline 
had a heart. I, inyself, have none; it is 
buried with her. 

The doctor made a despairing gesture 
with his hands, and uttered an exclama 
tion. 

“If I could only persuade you,” he said, 
warmly. “If 1 could only persuade you ot 
the folly of what you are going to do ” 

“But until you know what I am going to 
do, you cannot know the folly of it,’’ she 
interrupted him gently. ‘*You do not know 
what strong detective inclinations | always 
nad—this has developed them. You cal! 
me achild, but if 1 was a child afew weeks 
ago, | aim & Wornan now; and ignorance, 


|} and simplicity, and innocence, are things 


of the past. I have put them away trom 
me now. Jet me teil you what |! have 
done.”’ 

She gently forced him to sit down, but 





“He is, to a certain extent, your guardian, 
is he not?’’ 

“Yes,” she replied calmly. ‘But you 
forget that by my tather’s will | became of 
4gé6 at eighteen.’’ 

“Ah, true,’’ murmured Doctor Pearson 


tie could not foresee ” 





i that my father left is mine now,’ 
She ntinued calmly, but wit a tone 


iC8 WE Nn showed that the strain she 





juread dur 
sured during the 


ing upon her. “And 


ng interview was 


Pauline’s quiet 








she took nochair herself; the restiessness 
which bad troutled him seemed to have 
made her ita prey. She began to walk reat 
leasiy up and down the room, pausing 
sometimes by the table or cabinet, and fir 

gering the ornaments upon them, taking 


them up al j I itting theu iown without 





have known something of him. Dorcas 
goes out so seldom that she knew nothing. 
From a suspicion which you made a cer- 
tainty, | retrained from asking Mr. Gres- 
ham, and you are the only other friend I 
have. There is no address on the little 
notes I found, not even on the longer letter, 
which you may have noticed, which ex- 
plains his position with regard to his aunt; 
neither is there any postmark, and the only 
conciusion I can arrive at is that they were 
sent by messenger, or perhaps left at some 
place agreed upon. The letter—that last 
letter”— her voice taltered—‘‘was posted in 
london. It has no address, and f{,ondon is 
a large place,’’ she added, with a dreary iit- 
tle smile. 

‘You have little notion how large.’’ 

‘Perhaps not,” she rejoined, “But al- 
though the letters had no address, there 
was one on the card, you know, 1 wrote to 
the secretary of the Artists’ Club, and he 
sent mea list of the members. There is 
only one Geoftrey Hamilton among them, 
but there is one.”’ 

An expreasion of surprise dawned on her 
listener's face. 

‘*Theretore (ieoftrey Hamilton artists are 
not so many as you fancied,’’ she resumed, 
“and that alone makes my plans simpler. 
I know, ton, that he is a fair man, and that 

“How do you know?” the doctor asked 
abruptly. 

The girl hesitated, Could she divulge 
the secret of the tiny yellow curl, which 
she had found in the locket with her 
father’s locket and her own, which Pauline 
always wore beneath her dress? It was 
tangible evidence, certainly, and her other 
reason was one J)octor Pearson would laugh 
at perhaps, yet she preferred to risk that; 
strong as her self command was, ashe could 
not trust herself to speak of that little ten 
der secret. 

“Perhaps the reason I can give will not 
seem sc good aoneto you as to mé,”’ abe 
replied quietly. ‘I believe him to be fair, 
because one night, when Dorcas was brush- 
ing her hair, Pauline seid laughingly, ‘I 
suppose I ought to marry a dark man, Dor- 
cas, because I am so fair. Well, do you 
know | have a presentiment that if I do 
marry, | shail marry a fair man.’ ”’ 

“Humpb!”’ muttered Doctor Pearson; “1 
don’t think a jury would convict on such 
evidence as that.”’ 

‘Perhaps not,” she said quietly; “but 
when there is but little evidence, a very 
slight thing assumeés importance.” 

“And it is with such slight clues as this 
that you are going to London, and hope to 
discov eran unknown, Obscure artist?’’ 

“J do not believe him to be obscure,” ashe 
replied quickly. 

“What grounds have you for supposing 
otherwise?” 

She colored slighty. 


my reasons,” she replied gently; “you can 
vaeak but acknowledge my patience under 
cross-exarnination.”’ 

“1 do acknowledge it,’ he answered cor- 
diallv; “and I thank you forit. Tell me 
your grounds for supposing this man to be 
m distinguished artist.”’ 

“] do not believe him to be a distin 
guished artist,”’ she replied hastily, “but I 
believe him to bea man of position, and, 
theretore, a noticeable person in the artiat 
world,” 


‘What makes you think so? 





l“riedly, her 


“Two or three things,”’ she replied hur 
pationce failing her a@ little 
‘one is that Pauline, who was used to the 
simplest gowns which she an 1 Dorcas gen 


erally made between them, 6 ientiy I 
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her toilet. You see her lover was fastid- 


ous because he was accustomed to tashion- 
able women, who got their dresses from 
Worth and IJ.aferriere.” 

Again an expression of surprise came 
upon his face; he was astonished at her rea- 
soning, at the deductions she drew—deduc- 
tions which might be quite correct. 

“It seeme atrange that a man of fashion 
should bury himself at Chagford,’’ he ob) 
served. 

“T think even Chagtord might be endur- 
able tor atew weeks under such circum- 
stanoces,’’ she replied unsteadily. ‘Pauline 
was beautiful enough to keep the most in- 
constant lover faithful for so short a time 
as that.’’ 

“And if you go to London and discover 
this man, Mabel, what is your purpose 
then?” Doctor Pearson asked, after a short 
pause, 

A flash gleamed for a moment in her 
dark eyos, giving back to them al! their 
vanished brightness; he saw the little hands 
clench, as if the slender fingers held a wea- 
pon, 

“Ah, I cannot tell you,” she said softly, 
‘what form my revenge will take; but ny 
purpose is revenge! As she suffered, so 
shall be! You do not know how patient I 
will be, and how persevering. If he is rich, 
1 will make him poor; if he is happy, I will 
wnake him wretched. I will not weary, ! 
not cease my endeavors, until every lota of 
my debt is paid."’ 

“And do you not shrink from such « pur 
pose—you, a gently born and gently-bred 
girl?’ 

“| shrink trom nothing but my own help- 
lessnesa,’’ she said passionately. ‘“hvery- 
thing that ja true in me, everything that is 
strong in my nature, prompts me to my re 
venge, urges meto keep the resolution | 
have formed. It holds ne with a grip ol 
iron; I could not free myself from it if I 
would. I would not if I could! Oh, if I 
wereaman! Kuteven a wornan can pun 
ish, as he will find to bis cost!” 

A silence followed the passionate words; 
hopelessly the kind old man who was #0 
interested in her made one last appeal to 
her better nature; one last endeavor lo turn 
her from her purpose, 

“Mabel,’’ he said gently and gravely, 
“you have given me a pationt hearing, and 
I have failed to inipress you with the folly 
and sin of your purpose J, myself, be 
cause of iny true Iriendship for you, con 
template it with horror If you fail yor 
will be unhappy.’ 

“J cannot be more unhappy thaw T am 
now,’ she interpolated, 

“If you do succeed you will be dout 
#0, because you will have to add remorse to 


your present misery. Turn where I will, 











“If you refuse to submit to the weight of 








I see nocomfort save in the one hope that 
} you will abandon your design, Ob, ehild, 
| tor your own #ake, for the sake of the sister 
you loved and who loved you, give it up!’ 
| “Ut she bad been in my place, she would 
| have avenged iny wrongs,’ she answered 
| doggedly. Oh, Doctor Pearson, 1 know 
| how sincerély you wish m6 well, but @ven 
prevall with me 
| I pelieve | am right”’ 
revenge? 
| 


your entreaties cannot 
now! 
“Right—in cherlshing Hiave 
|} you forgotten those words, Vengeance is 
mine'?”’ 
“Etis not revenge; it is ‘usticee!’ she re 


| plied quickly 


“In your present state of mind, | i & 
| incapable of administering justi Ma 
he answered sadly Kut |! 4 sy 


more, and my ords are Use ese 


4 short sili 6 618Uu60 
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I cannot 


Wieh vou yod«peed, my poor 
ehild. You wi ne back” 

*O0N), vee’ COb), yam! and with a sudden 
Lericdertiqms stie pat teotte ber aris in tiie 
Don 'tte anmious about me don’t tiane 
me addon tthink badiv ob me! | aon forced 
to doithy sotne power whiet ] @Gannet re- 
mint Wien leomue tack | @bhall be your 
own little el apain, and you willlove ine 


as you didinthe old days, the old happy 
daya betore | went away.” 

‘lL love you now,” he rejoined sadly. 
“And TP would give all TP posses. to turn ) ou 
from your purpose." 

Holding ver bande jn tis, 
down pleadingly, sadly, « 
al the fair tace all 
in 
touched her: ar 
rowful glance and 


he looked 
Hip MS Onaleny 
moved sand qubvering 
enlary #6 


[as shies 


now the ta [thiess Wh li 
maet beim Kandy sor 
réenembercd bow faith. 
fuland good a trend te 
le 


with thet 


had always beer 


her mtn hers, she shuddered 


ipst fear wihiet bad Vel assaied 
her. 

Could she really te 
hier pore jen 
fiil one 


bora 


Lreot miercly wa fell 


moment the brave heart tiniled 


under the welt 


Of Dis rewse ripe, Lie eae 
nestness and sors 


ithe hl 


woof bis 


KS, atiel 


perhaps, 


mivinig, 


el Krown Chat blent this 


ind bad weain 


yer 1 jiis eniltew 
Chem, Siiey roptpebit Drawer y elated atial saved 
herselt trots broth th atid mor hie 
aid not, 
kiven with her hands in his r heart 
hardened ayain Noone telt wath er, t 
’ 
one syipathized it one, a Weak woman 
like herself Well, she and Dorcas miust 
THAT Ayre’ ws lremt Chie 5 ill Without assist 
wMriee 
“And you go tomorrow?” the doetor 
wake, 


“You, we ko tomorrow,” she returned 


steadily. “And when T come back | 


still 
be your little Bell again, never te 


“When Tl come back! 


Ab! if either of them: could but have fore 


seen how and when she would come back 


CHAPTER X. 
1Omany years had Giapsed since a brass 
plate, bearing the 


littiies ¢ bh ree 


» bad been placed on the 


lark, 
tuan, and bho 


doorot the house im bLanmeoko’s Jina & jelous 
occtipiedd try Ubiet hisstitiggth shied firius of son 
liettors, tbat few people living could re. 


neniber When ll OPst appeared there, 
It held undivided Possession of the old 


oak door, noother firti shared the house 
’ 


Which Was cnlirely eccupied by the offioeas 


except tie basement where the old hall 
porter and bis wite lived, 
It Was an old-fashioned louse, Upon 


Which no wttemipt at miodern alterations 


liad been tiade, no plate ylass windows had 
ded the 


Of plass; LO triassiye 


supers beer, tiany tinted panes 


tbahowany turniture 


Pemcd Prereemh mibpepredapenabecdd, poe Tliapes bby the 
lhiproved writing Gables aod aroiecliaies, 
butno other danovetiOUs had been potre 
duced and the louse aud oflices were 
Kioomy, notwithstanding the glitter ot the 
earefulliy-burnished brass plate, and the 
Cleaniiness of the quecr-shuaped bottle wreen 
pation ob plitas 

There was no need of bigs windows and 


bhaticdsoiuie fiirtiiliite te 


betmolder with Lhe respectability of tia 


ROW FL as ernie af 


| 
Which Waa well thie brevet 


and oldestin London 

A pallid gleam of wintry sunshine had 
found its Way thle the private room of the 
head of the tirta, and rosted Upon the gray 


head as he sat betoce lis writing -table 


lt was at til Ho the first oor, and its 


three narrow 


crbige, 


cmrkoead thie “ 


CUrLAlLDlOSS Windows 


over jpuare IU Was large auc 


sotly, priaiu mri Cobmtorbatly furuished, 


with stilestagitial old-fashioned articlos 

’ 
Which bad withstood the wear and tear of 
Lidnie, 


Liows of japamned deed- bones, bewringe iia 
White letters some of the ft 


PEeMIOst Tales of 


the land, lined the walls; bookcases 
of spberty bound books, stood om either 
sideofthe fire place, where weheerful al 
fire Was breadtape | teed Che entire Ap peu 
ance of the roca Was one of Krave respect 
abilitw and responmibility th Appearance 
shared by Mr. Clark himself, as | @ mat by 
his writing table, thoughtfully considering 
a letter wt the held cope t " hii 

| ‘ el ' f the rooms Was ¢ ely 
pled bey the ie fou * wrilitip-t ‘ 
strewn With papers, Iw r three Te 
and a well-worn inkeys Ar jret ‘ . ! 
the furniture, w ft x awe 

shiioned legr- rest “ M ‘iar " 
eft foot reete enve ¢ “ 
“ “i af ‘ 

‘ 
‘ 
. ‘ 


tonhole, and an 
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bine eves keen end bright They were 
rather unusually bright, indeed, just then 
with anger, as they gleamed trom ander 
his bushy eyebrows, and gianeed trom the 
letter in his hand to the swatbed foot whieh 
bore atlent witness to hia suffering, and to 
the tact thatthe head of the «minent firm 
ot lawyers was pot exempt from the ills 
of humanity, with an expreasion which 
seemed to indicate some connection be- 
tween the two, 

Gout, gentle reader mine, is by no inéans 
A pleasant companion; but when gout lo- 


' 
| terlores with the pertormance ot duty, its 


tiptoss the 


ompanionship seems @specially unpleas- 
itto@n aetive and energetic mnan whose 
chiet pleasure in iife is in bis work. 

The letter Mr. Clark held, and which he 
sas reyarding with such contemplation, 
iad arrived by the foreign post balfap nour 
previously, and ft had received his gravest 
and keenest attention ever since, It was a 
long letter, written in afeminine hand writ- 
inv, Minall, pointed, fair, the caligraphy of 
i passing generation ; and that its «ontents 
wore not agreeable to the old lawyer was 
his the 
sbruplimanner with which 16 touched # 


evident from expression, trou 


voll al bis elbow, and the scarcely con 


ealod impatience with which he awailed 
It came aluiost 
rather 


Lhe answer lo his Summons, 

limmedately, im the 

sLartiod-looking clerk, 
Send Mr. Holt to me,’’ 


person of a 


the old lawyer 
‘ald courtly, and the messenger departed 
prompily, closing the door after hin with 
of relief, while Mr. Clark 
once more resutned bis perusal of the letter, 


4) CA PPORSIOD 


Which s @med to interest and annoy him 
in an equal degres, 
Hie had not the time, however, to re- 


peruse the closely written lines, when the 
door epened, and @ young Wan eplered,—a 
handsome fellow, in «a lauitlossly cut suitof 
dark tweed, with a yellow rose in lis but- 
air fashion about him 
Which was somewhat out of harmony with 
the sombre, diugy room, and erect, black, 
clear figure by the table, 

“You 
autly. 

“Doubtless, or T would not have sent for 
you. Sitdown Alick.’’ 

The words were dryly but not unkindly 
spoken, aad the keen blue eyes softened a 


of 


Wanted me, sir 7’ he said pleas- 


little as they rested on ihe handsome young 
lace, in Which there \as a shadowy like 
Hess Lo lis Owl, 

ss] letter which IT want to 
show you,” Mr. Clark continued, throwing 
it across the table to his nephew as 


haven here 


he 
seated hiniselt, 

“Hoad it carefully through, if you please, 
A lick.”’ 

Altick Hlolt took the letter, with some- 
thing like curiosity in his dark eyes; it was 
rather unusual for his uncle to consult bin 
sboul any particular business, 

Lie road il through ¢ arelully onee, then, 

tigg fey three beepeitirvinige, reach it 
second Line, 
lt seems rather unjust,’? he said then, 
jubetly, wilhoutl lifting bis @yes from the 
osely written lines of the letter 


he still 


Kiuther unjust TY echoed the old lawyer. 


he onormous injusticg of the whole thing is 


nantifest; bul When Was Wotulmn KcOovVerned 
\ mst 


or 


foolish senbitneumlality 7 


Alick Lholt lid w sligght under his 
ttle moustache. Perhaps he thought 


strtle 
strart 
\Ir. 


reliable one, 


Clark's opluion of women not a very 
seeing that be had never cared 
his 


ivedin single blessedu ess, 


enough for one to inake her 
had 

“T should have thought,” 
Mra. 
fae ritinnentalily. 
“Women neverdo that,” replied his uncle 


Wilo, and 


he said calmly, 


‘*thiat Hiatmiltom had outlived the 


aye 


” 


grimly. “She is only muddle-aged, more 
over, and iniddleaged women are mostly 
sentimental.” ‘ 

Again the young tnan smiled, but he said 
wartn affection 


nothing. <A eXisted be- 


tween tim and his unele, but he was a lit 
eatraidt of the old law ver's caustic tongue, 
Ste (' see, and 
is, Indeed, he was prepared for, by the pe- 


tic lark Was, a8 he could 
rusalotthe letter, exceedingly and justly 
displeased, 

A short silence followed. 


wid stationed biuiself before tie tire, turm 


tig his Oweck Upon it, im Chat attitude so dear 
toan Enylishouian’s heart Mr. Clark was 
Giitating, With «a yritn expression on his 
face, pr Abily induced by bis last remark. 
f irse We tnust endeavor to prevent 

he resuimed, “such @ W1il as she pro 


ake would be manifestly unjust 


apeaili the 


‘oor reason, or auything but some | 


Mr. Holt rose | 


terrogated Alick rather hastily. 

“That is #0, no doubt,” answered Mr. 
Clark promptly. “What lite Hamilton 
| Jeft, she made over to his nephew some time 
sinew; but Gevffrey Hamilton was brought 
up in the expectation of inheriting, at least, 
some of her wealth. He is ber natura! heir, 
too; for she isalonely woman, without a 
relative of ber own in the world.” 

“I always understood from Hamilton 
that she did not look upon him with fayor- 
able eyes?” 
| | believe she did not, either,’’ replied 
| the old lawyer coldly; “but for all that she 

madea will in his tavor some years ago, 
p which isin My possession. She used wv 
}eall him wild and extravagant; but I al- 
ways attributed Ler dislike to the fact that 
her busband had been very tond of him, 
and she, asa childless woman, was jealous 
her husband took so 








of the hoy in) whom 
much interest.” 
“Perhaps (hat was it,’’ replied his nephew 
thoughtfully. ‘It seems awfully hard lines 
that Cieot! should te cut off without a shil- 
ling.’’ 
“That in any case must be prevented,” 


Mr. Clark said decisively. “She must be 
overruled in that; if we cannot Inanaye 
| anything @lse, sie might be induced to di- 
| vide her wealth Piltecn thousand @ year 


will bear dividing, and it would be absurd 
tor her to leave it al! to this girl whom she 
a year. | 

irritably, 
introduced them to each 


known rather more than 
wish lo 
“that I 
other.’ 

“You? 


nwin?”’ 


has 


goodness,”’ he added 


had never 


Did you introduce them, Uncle 
| 
“| regret to say that Tdid, Ot course you 

She is the 
daughter of our old client Stanley, ot Din- 
poor 


recognized the girl’s name, 


ie, and is, ehud, almost as much 
alone in the world as it is possible to be. 
When her sister died, 6ighteen 
months ago, she came to London, and J 
forget how it all came about, but it was 
quite naturally and accidentally, | know, 
1 introduced her to Mrs, Hamilton, who 


took an immense fancy to her,’’ 


about 


“That is evident from her letter,’ young 
Holt remarked, glancing at the closely- 
written epistie which he lad replaced upon 
his uncle’s table, 

“Yon,” man with a 
slight sneer, “She Writes quite 6loqguently 
about the ‘new life anc 


replied the elder 





happiness she has 
hadin Mabel Stanley; of her teudercareand 
attention.’ ‘it had my own 
‘ hild,’ she SAYS, ‘she could not be dearer lo 
me.” Butalthough she tay love her as it 
sne were her own child, that is 


she been 


no reason 
why she should commit such an act of tla- 
grant injustice,” 

“Certainly not!” replied Alick warmly. 
“Pifteen “a year will bear divi- 
sion, and seven or eight thousapd will be 
juite sufficient recompense tor Miss Stan- 


thousand 


ley's devotion, Do you know much of ber, 
nwin?”’ 

answered his uncle, thought- 
“She was a charming girl when J] 
first, with the most fascinating 
but her sister's death altered ber 
way. She—Miss 
sudce iv ol 


Unele | 
oN 
tully. 
her 


tiumuch,”’ 


4a W 
ianner , 
most remarkable 

died 


which 





im the 
heart- 
is in the family, and this 

mut returned 


Stanley very 
dIS64S80, 
ehild had 


hier 


poor Just frou 


selhool when death 


occurred, A lew 
| weeks afterwards she came to London with 
her maid, and she seemed quite a diferent 
She Was PLOT, Ena sTOSe, cold, and 
Your Aunt Dora thougut, in- 


Was allected, she was 


person. 

reserved, 
deed, that her mond 

#0 strange at times,”’ 


“Nota pleasant COULpAnION, one 


would 
have su} prosed,”” 


long since reeov. 
death,’’ re- 
Snd, as | said, she was 
allractive in 


“Oh! doubtless she has 
ered the shock of 
marked Mr, ¢ 
very 
WiaAtiner, 


her sister's 
lark 
unusually and 
But there is ne time for discuss- 


person 


ing Miss Stanley's attractions,’ he added ; 


it is just possitvle that she hay have the 


additional one of fifteen thousand a year, if 


we are bot cautious, 


“Can we prevent it?” asked the young 





man dubiously. 

* We will endeavor to do so," replied bis 
uncle dryly “Ot course the will in favor 
of Misa Matel Stanley miust be drawn up 
as She desires, and | will have another one 
drawn up at the same tine, which shali be 
a little more ‘Lin its provisions, Now, 

| Alick, can T trust you with this matter? It 
is aD imiportantone, whi 1 should man- 
Age Ls were hot ted by the leg 
bere. ¢ ina 1 At she would not be 

«4 pleased if 1 se biwriscoii : side would not 
lerstatna ‘ erk as is, Le ls @ lar 

tl t lhbau 

(ml 


justice as this one, 








prompt reply. ‘But, during Mr. Freeman's 
absence, Hanson is indispensable here - «, 
you must go, At least, you are a partner, 
so toat she cannot imagine we are guilty of 
disrespect. Sne is ill, as you have read, 
and she wants me to go, but——" 

Apother expressive glance at his han. 
daged leg completed the sentence ; the 
young man, too, looked at it, with rather 4 
ruetul countenance. 

“Is the matter 80 very pressing 7” }). 
asked. ‘You, yourself, might be able ts 
xo in a few days, sir.” 

“It you bad read Mra, Hamilton's letter 
earctully, you would have seen that sh. 
says ber illness is one which might end 
tatally at any moment,” replied Mr. Clark 
coldly. “It Lcould go, { should not besi-. 
tate, although it would be most incony-- 
nient to be absent for 8) long trom homie ; 
but as my going is utterly li possible, there 
is nothing for it but tor you to undertake 
this business, Alick.’’ 

“f{ will dosoto the best of my ability, 
sir,’ the young man assured him quietiy 

“That's right,’ returned bis uncle cor 
“Deo your best; no man can do 
tianson-is a better lawyer than you 


dially. 
More, 
are, but there is no Knowledge of the law 
requisite here, for you will take the two 
wills with you. What you have to do, 
Alick, is tosbow ber the imprudence—you 
need say nothing about Ibjusticé ; wortnen 
don’t mind that—ot leaving such great 
wealth in the control of a young girl, and 
press young Hamilton’sclaums, By-the-by, 
do you Know much of him? I 
there can be no good reason tor disinberit- 


BU P pose 


ing him?” 

“] don’t know much ot him, sir; but he 
ix no better por worss than his fellow crea- 
tures, | believe,’”’ replied young Holt smal- 
ing. “He's an artist, you know—not a very 
good one, | believe--and somebody told me 
that he was a litle wild betore he sobered 
down and set to work in earnest,”’ 

a] suppose it he were «4 scoundrel, you 
would know it by some means or other,” 
remarked Mr, Clark. ‘1 au interested in 
him for two reasons; | knew his mother 
years ago—a pretty, useless doll she was, 
but your poor grandmother was fond 
ot her; and I don’t like such a palpable in 
Why, if the woman 
miust leave her money from him, 
let her leave it to the bospitals; it would 
do some good there ; it won't if a 
foolish girl tritters it away on laces and 
fallals. Besides,’ he added gravely, ‘I teel 
myself in a great degree responsible tor 
Mabel Stanley’s acquaintance with Mrs. 
Hamilton; | introduced them to cach other, 
and Limust say that I thought it a good 
tuing for them both when they appear d to 
amalgamate, 1t was a good thing for Mrs. 
Hamilton to have something young and 
bright and pretty to go about with her, and 
it was equally desirable that Mabel should 
but I 
such # thing as this, 

“Who could?” Alick Holt remarked, 
with a shrug of his shoulders, “If Mi-s 
Stanley is ap upright, honorable girl, she 
herself will puta stop to this absurd idea 
of making her so 6 heiress to a person a! 


away 


have a chuperon never anticipated 


most astranger.”’ 
Mr. Clark smiled grimly. 
“Fitteen thousand a year is a very great 
he said 
ninds Mabel 


curbed to a lesser one, 


temptation,” eoolly, “Stronger 


than Stanley’s have su 


However, I have 
yood hopes that you may be successtul iad 


“Pil do my best,” the young man sa 


thoughttully. “No unan can do more; and 
since you really tnink me capable of uo 
dertaking the business, I must endeavors 
to act that you do not find your econtident 
misplaced,” 

“] am sure you will do that,” His uncle 
said cordially. “My only fear of you Is that 
you nay be influenced by the fa t that y 
with. Mat 
isa very charming creature, she made a! 
impression upon you mus 
harden your heart, Aliek! Don’t 
fascinate you, my If she 
honest girl I thought her, she would neve! 
have Mrs. Hamiuiton to contenu 
plate such a will asthe one for which she 


have two women to contend 


even Ine, SO 
let her 
boy! were the 
allowed 


gives instructions here,” ne added, touc 
ing the letter with bis forefinger; and su 
to hare 


a retiection ought to be enough 


vour heart against her.”’ 


j 


“Itis quite enough,” Alick Holt repiir 


sternly. “You need net be afraid, sir! M) 


heart will be as bard as the nether 
stone to ber fascinations, be they ever = 


yreat.”’ 
“Then make your preparations at once 


replie i nis uncle l W write 
é K for ex ¢ en. Ww 4 
~ at 
4 Sla ‘ " 
me 5 “ 
tow Y 4 
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eoach trom Charing Cross in the morning,” 
e added, as be took his check book from a 
rawer in the table and filled in a check in 
ear, unlawyer-like handwriting. “And, 
id you, put the case before Mrs. Hauil- 
nas clearly as you can. Don't allow your 
for youth or beauty to induce 
youtogiveitup., Do your best for young 


tmiiration 


familton,’’ 

‘Trust me, sir,’ Alick said audaciously, 
’il put myselt in his place,’’ 

Mr. Clark smiled, 

‘ive Jefttrey instructions about the—or 
rather, send him to me, as the wills must 
'e drawn up at once, And don’t leave with- 

it seeing me again.’ 

“Certainly not, sir,’? the young man an- 
wered, as he turned to leave the room, 
‘you remain bere to-night?” 

“Yes, itsaves me such a lot of pain in 

is confounded toot,’’ replied the old law- 
vergrimly. “And Mrs, Peters can cook a 

hopand prepare the messes, which is all 
at Jessop will jet me have, better than 
iraunt’s cordon bleu, who thinks her- 
f the pertection of a cook.”’ 

“she’s not far wrong,” laughed Alick. 
Itisa thousand pities that you are de- 

trred from her soups and entrees. Now 

ll go and study Bradshaw,” he added. 
lhe laugh died out of his eyes as he left 
he reom, and his pleasant face grew grave 

nthe thoughttulness engendered by tha 


+} 


rather difficult mission with which he was 
trusted, 

“Don’t forget to send me Jeffrey,”’ called 
ut his uncle, 

When the clerk came, the lawyer, with a 
testiness unusual to him, gave instructions 
lor drawing up two wills, one ot which was 
cording to his client’s desire, leaving all 
the property Mrs, Hamilton possessed to 
\liss Stanley; the other, dictated by Mr, 
ei lark, contained that division ot the prop- 
} ftrty Which was certainly more in aceord- 
ance With justice and common sense, he- 
tween the girl, who seemed to have ac- 
quired such an influence over her, and ber 

usband’s nephew, who was her nearest of 
ki, distant as his relationship undoubted- 
iy was. 

When the clerk had left him, the old 
twyer Sat for some minutes in deep 
hought, leaving his work disregarded on 

the table, 

Hie was thinking ot the girl whom he had 





seen eighteen months before at the gloomy 
railway station, which her presence had 
ssormed to brighten, and coutrasting her 
OVeLINESS With Lhe pale, Statuesque 
eauty of the woman who had arrived In 
ndon Six weeks later, with such Sobre, 
lark eyes, and rigid, scarlet Jips. 
“There’s some mystery in it if 1 could 
iy fathom it,’? he muttered to himself, as 
i@ raised his head and pushed back his 
thick gray hair, “I[tecan’t be that the girl 
‘alse and mercenary as she looks the 
crse. Is arisk sending Alick, but it 
in tbe helped. He seemed to see the in- 





«ft 


THE SATURDAY 


timed so as to be as much as possible an in- 
convenience to the unfortunate travellers 
who were at their mercy ; but at this season 
of the year, early in December, wben the 
daylight was 80 soon over, and cold winds 
and occasional snow-showers prevailed, it 
was doubly tedious. 

Sunny-tempered as Alick Holt usu- 
ally was, he ftound his good humor 
fail him more than once at the inter- 


minable list of inconveniences and small 
worries which made his journey 80 un- 
comfortable; and it was with a positive 
sense ot reliet that he alighted at the little 
roadside station, where he hoped fo tind 
some vehicle to take him to the little vil- 
lage at whose iun Mrs, Hamilton was stay- 
ing. 

“What in the world brought her to such 
a place as this?” he muttered, as, portman- 
teau in hand, he stood on the little plattorm, 
and gazed helplessly around him in the 
darkness of the early winter's night. ‘It 
may be all very well in thesummer, but at 
this time of the year it must be the acme of 
wretchedness,”’ 

There was only one official at the 
station, who seemed to combine in his own 
person the offices of station-master, book- 
ing-clerk, and railway porter. 

Hie was a rather gloomy, morose person- 
age, which gloom and moroseness were 
probably induced by the heavy responsibi- 
lities which rested upon his shoulders, 

Neither did he appear to possess the 
quick intelligence and politeness of his 
country peop 6, for he answered Alick 
Hoit’s questions rather gruflly, and evid- 
ently thought it a bore to try and under- 
stand his halting French. 

It was only with some difficulty, there- 
fore, thatthe young lawyer understood that 
there was no vehicle to be obtained at that 
time ot night, or indeed at any time at Der- 
dignon ; that the village was about a mile 
from the station, rather nore, perhaps, but 
it was a Straight road, and monsieur could 
scarcely lose himself if he tried, 

Alick thanked hit for the intormation, 
ungraciously given though it was, and 
something in the Englishman's frank and 
pleasant manner softened his disagreeable 
tone, 

With a little hesitation, which was dueto 
the fact that he was not quite sure how the 
otfer would be received, he said that he was 
going himself to the village, 





His duties were over tor the day, no other 
train passed the station until the next 
morning, 8o if the stranger liked to accept 
his guidance he would be glad to walk 


| with hit. 


Mr. Holt frankly expressed his pleasure 
at the proposal ; and company, even that of 
a strange wan, with whose language he was 
anything but familiar, Was preterable to a 
long, lonely walk in the darkness over a« 
road which he had never traversed bhe- 
tore, 

He waited, portmanteau in hand, until 





eotit, but Mabel is pretty enough to 
4&4 (00SS lM pressionablé man over to ber 
1 wish to goodness they had never 
» )ULILIS too late to allow that now.’’ 
Hie sighed as he resumed the work which 
foreign post had interrupted, andin his 
nterestin it, Mrs, Hamiilton’s letter was 
irtly forgotten, Half-an-hour had passed 
uen he was disturbed by a knock at the 
or 
\ telegram, if you please,” 


K, WhO 


said the 
oranye- 


er 


! tered, holding Lue 
rea TIsSSive, 
Ir, Clark took it from him, and as he 
44 it his face chanyed, 
“Send Mr. Holt to me,” he said quickly, 
{he wailed linpationtly during tie min- 
feortwo wiieh clapsed between the de 
iriure of his messenger and the entranee 
his nephew, who came hurrying in, 
oK Ing @ little startled and expectant 
“You must make ready to start at once,”’ 
s uncle said briefly, and travel by what- 
er route be quickest. Kead that and 
mt lose a minute,’’ 
With increasing astonishment at the SUup- 
essed excitement in bis uncle's usually 
ai and composed manner, the young 
al) read the telegram rapidly 
“From Mabel Stanley to Unwin Clark. 
ray eome to us atonce. Mrs. Hamilton is 
1; We fear a} int. : 


CHAPTER XI 
WAS late on the 6vening of the second 
ia alter he had lett London that Alick 


’ 





irrived atthe littie roadside station 
rs. Ldamilton’s Jetter bad named 


reat t., th . 
ul , \ shy 


where she was 
¥ had been not on 


4 weree eand ted - 





the station-master had extinguished the oi] 
Jamps and locked the door of the little, bare 
i waiting room, then they started down a 
| tolerably well-kept road, dimly lighted by 
(the taint light of the cloud-obseured moon, 
| “Just as well Cnele Unwindid not come 
| himself,’ thought Mr. Clark’s nephew, as 
| be pulled up the collar of his fur-lined coat 
j asthey taced the keen, cold night wind, 

“It would have been the death of him! 

Whatin the world possessed these women 


” 


EVENING POST. 


Every minute increased the lawyer's be- 
wilderment. What had Induced Mra. Ham- 
ilton to come to such a place as this? 

A woman ip delicate health, accustomed 
toall the luxury which money could pro- 
cure, must find existence in such a place 
most wearisome; she would have some dif- 
ticulty in obtaining the necessaries of lite: 
its luxuries and retinements were unob- 
tainable most certainly. 

“Is there a doctor in the village?’’ he 
asked anxiously, 

“A doctor?” replied the otber, with a 
slight, disdainful laugh; ‘*no, monsieur, 
there is no doctor.”” Then with some in- 
crease of interest in his manner, he went 
on, “Monsieur has, perhaps, come to Der- 
dignon to see the Eaglish lady wuo is here 
ilir’’ 

“Yoa,’’ Alick answered eagerly. 
you tell me anything about her? 
better?”’ 

The eagerness with which he spoke made 
the Frenchman think that the stranger was 
related tothe English lady whose advent 
in the village had been the cause of intense 
excitement to its inhabitants, Something 
ot sympathy and commiseration softened 
his voice as he answered the question. 

“T fear not, monsieur,”’ he said. “Mon- 
sieur le Docteur Lecaille returned to Lyons 
by the train which lett this afternoon at 
tour-twenty. lle had with him a doctor 
from Paris, who was telegraphed for yes- 
terday and who arrived this morning. I 
had, naturally, no conversation with these 
gentlemen, but, from what | overheard 
them say as they entered the car, the poor 
old jady cannot possibly have survived 
until now.” 

“Do you mean that she is dead?”’ queried 
the lawyer, wishing that he could under- 
stand clearly the ineaning of his compan- 
ion’s fluent, swiftly-spoken words, 

‘Most probably, monsieur,”’ the other re- 
plied, more slowly. ‘The doctors said that, 
unless by 4 wiracle, she could not live an 
hour after they left her! And that is some 
hours ago, monsieur, and the age of mira- 
cles is passed,”’ 

They walked on in silence for some time, 
The station-master imagining that Alick 
was overcome by his tidings, left him to 
his own thoughts as they plodded on 


ae ‘an 
Is she 





through dark lanes, 

The bitter winter blast blew straight in 
their taces, whirling atew takes of snow 
as it came, and whistling dismally through 
the tall, bare poplar trees which bordered 
the roadside; but Alick Holt heeded nei- 
ther wind nor cold; he was absorbed in 
thought. 

It this man were correct in his assertion, 
would not 4 great injustice be averted? In 
his portmanteau, Unsigned were two wills 
wheh had been drawn up by Mr. Clark’s 
orders; in one of the japanned boxes in his 
uncle’s office was that other will which 
made Geottrey Hamilton a wealthy man, 
duly signed and witnessed, 

Was it not weil, perhaps, that Mrs, Hlam 
ilton should die without altering ber Or igi- 
nal and almost equitable intentions? Miss 
Stanley was already sulliciently provided 
for; (ieoftrey Harnilton was her husband's 
nephew and adopted son; it was but right 
he should inherit her wealth. Her lawyers 
had done what they could to meet her 
wishes; they were not to blame if they had 
comun6 woo lala, 

The silence ramained unbroken for some 





| 

| 

| to come here It was madness! I wonder 
| if they have had a doctor, Is it possit le to 
make this French fellow understand a few 
| questions, I wonder? Why in the world 
| 

{ 


was my French néeyiected tor Latin and 
(;reek ?”’ 

Alick Holt’s knowledge of French was 
t of the average Ienglishian who has 
been educated at one of the public schools 
and at college; he might, perhaps, have 
made himself understood in ashop or at 
an hotel, but anything of a conversation 
was entirely beyond hidcu. 

Still his intense desire to obtain, if possi- 
ble, a little information about Mrs, Hand! 
ton, mastered his shyness and his truly 
English reluctance to, and fear of, making 
himself ridiculous, 
| “Have you many Visitors here in the 


yr? 


su;mmer?’’ in his slow, impertect French 


The station-master shook his head, and 
shrugyed his shoulders, 

| “Very few,’ he replied, and so far his an- 
Swer Was Intelligibie, but the remainder, 
in which he addet that there was nothiny 
at Derdignon to attract Strangers, was not 
understood. 

‘And in th winter?’ VLiicek asked, 


sré t aL anyone at 


time, then footsteps were heard approach- 

| ing them from the direction of the villag 
and a tall, dark forui was diuily 

the darkness, 

“Is that the gentleman sent ty Mr 


Visible In 


(lark?’’ said a voice thal was untmistaka 
bly English.” 

Alick said eagerly, ‘I am Mr. 
I fear I have coins too late,’ he said, 


“Y es,’’ 
Holt. 
aS the man who had met them turned and 

| walked back by his side, 

“Too late!’ he replied. “Oh, no, sir, ivy 
| mistress is Still alive, and miost anxious tor 
your arrival.”’ 
eStillalive, Is there any chance then o 
recovery?” 


| “None whatever, sir, The doctor from 


° 
Bric-a-Brac. 
TERKACHING Bears, The gypsies of Tran- 
4yivania teach young bears to dance by 
placing them on heated tron plates while 
the trainer plays on hia fiddle, The bear, 
lifting up its legs alternately to escape the 
heat, involuntarily observes the time 
marked by the violin, and eventually 
learns to litt his legs whenever he hears 

music, 


BULLDOGS, — Stories of two bulldogs 
come from the West, One of the dogs be- 
longs in Springfield, Mo, and, ‘‘when the 
tire burns low in the fireplace before which 
he is acoustomed to lie, be goes to the wood- 
shed, geta a stick of wood, and puta it on 
the coals."’ The other dog lived in Racine, 
Wis., and was not as intelligent as the Mis- 
souri canine. He tried to jump through a 
swiltly-revolving fly-wheel, and, it is sald, 
“partly succeeded, ‘A part of him = got 
through and other parts went off in differ- 
ent directions,” 


Tuk LEADER oF THE CAMELS,—When 
a herd of camels travels it is usually headed 
by « strong bull, which acta the part of 
leader. This officer is necessary. He has 
to keop the rest in order. You can easily 
telithe value of his services: when, from 
illness or other cause, bea is not able to at 
tend to his duties. Then the herd, and 6s 
pecially the younger members of it, grow 
restioss# and wayward, Each wants to bo 
master, and mutiny becomes the order—or 
disorder, rather—of the day. It has always 
seemed odd to me thatin Asia Minor this 
leading of camel caravans is often done by 
donkeys. Did we not know that in the 
Kast the donkey is regarded with great re- 
Kpect, we night almost be inclined to think 
that this had something to do with the 
camel's reputation for stupidity. The camel 
has been turned to use in other lands than 
itsown. Victor Emmanuel had a herd of 
two hundred near Pisa, in Italy, where 
some thirty of them were employed In the 
labor of the farm and regularly lodged in 
stalls, The rest roamed in treedom among 
the pine forests and on the sands of the sea- 
shore, 


Facts Anout FLAGs.—Some of the uses 
of flags are worth noting. ‘To display a red 
fing is awign of detiance. When @ sbip is 
about to sail itis ollen customary to run & 
blue tlag (the “blue peter’) to her mast 
head, Afteran execution in jail a black 
Hag is hoisted. Pirates hoisted # black fing. 
A white flag isasynibol of peace, and when 
displayed from « tortross means sub Ts 
sion; in Wartare it signifies a truce, On 
railroads # green tlag is waved to denote 
that the train must proceed with caution, 
When #« great porson dies it is usual to 
hang the thay balf-mast high as @ mark ot 





Paris agreed with the other gentleman trom 


l.yons that there was not the slightest | oun of this kind possessing a BUflelent 
chance of recovery. Miss Stan ey begs, degrees of resemblance, are rare; butart ay 
sir,’ he went on gravely, “that you will | Dears not to have beer used. Even in 
| deter resting after your long journey unti polanite, we find this ' t remers ance 
you have seen my iWistress, bkivory wiin- Phere is & Rpocies of th rehis found 
ite is of ini portance,’ the mountainous partaot Eagland, Natur 
[To BE CONTINUED. } ins formeda #4, apparentiy! éwedirigy jn thie 
—— <r breast of the lower, with so! Ox trii@ss, 
MIANNEKS tnore reserved and harsh, leas | that poses at oA 
corm pialsant and frank; only serve to yive a Lanes t 4 K : 
tu! se fea ofy t othe people of the wv ‘ t! | ‘ On 4 


respect. When one ship surrenders to 
| another it is said to strike its fag, but when 
they tlags, that 1s, 


| jower them a little and then raise them. A 


salute they dip their 


| tlag-ship is the admiiral’s ship, or the ship 

in whicn he is sailing. Those officers who 
have the right toa tlag to show their rank 
are atyled Only adinirals, 
vie o-adinirals, rear admirals, and Comme 
The admiral car- 


fay-ollicers, 


| dores possess this right 
| ries his flag at the miain-tmiast, the Viee-ad 
| mira) his at the fore, the rear-adimiral bis 
| at the mizzon 


NaTuRE'’s WoNDERS Nature 8OmIne 


times works wonders in the way of art 
Dnere has been found in Italy a marble, 


whichacru Was Oe laboralely linished, 


that there appoar 


ithe rnalis, the drops 


blood, and the wounds, as pert tly ns thie 
rmiost excellent puatnter iid have je 
formed it. AtSneoilbery, in (rermany, Was 


found in amine @ cortain rough metal, on 
which Was s6en the hivure ol alan, who 
carried a child on his) back In lVrovence 
they found in a mine, # Quantity Of natura 
lige ires of bit 14, trees, rata, and serpents, 
and in some places of the western part 
different 


of camels, horses, a ia Bhi tse yo. 


ot Tartary, are seen on rocks, 


the tures 
| There is preserved in the Britiqh Museuns, 
ablack stone, on Which nature hassketchod 


a roseinblance of Lie portrait ol Chaucer. 
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THE TEA PLANT. 








sastory a friend told me 


Ae we look Logelher a p of tea 


“A priestof Kaddha, devout and gray, 
bial served bie God in hieown true way, 


liad prayed at muouday and plead at ole! 
When the sun wept down aod at earilest ight, 
Till he felt upborne by the power eon en, 


Asin later davelt hase come trom heaven 


To thoee who for our Lort's «ake 

A’ the martyr'asctake wo a hotly . 

The goed off priest: wht be had the power 
From Buddha eo given thathour by tour 
He could pray end preach aod never koow 
The need of rests we ccarcions Mow 

Of epeech, Ike a etream from a ne well, 
The powerand grace of Liat! would tell 
Hie eesayed the tase was weak, 
And ere long! t woehad refused to speat 
And Just as the sun began to fine, 


The lide close dover the wear ever, 

Aud nature, aewrting ber mighty eway, 
The good priest elept until broad day 

Ile eardol the twelve who slept 
While i til e bitter v wilkept 

lie awk ~ paestart, aul through tie frame 
} nm hea we foot, rana rhilof alame 

And tron eg@irdie a bolfe he drew 

ille eve le severed and from tia threw, 

And Buddha took tio from mertal view 
Where the eveliie fella plant eurang 

The leaves of whieh make the pleasant cap 

“ ' vere the Mlodoolo far Ascam, 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


THY, Wricthesley, you, old man! 
After all these centuries! When did 
you come home, and from where? 

Kivess tiny stars, What a bomb you are, ex- 
ploding under one’s feet when least ex- 
ected! LT aay, | must goon with old Lady 
‘attersall now; but T uiust have atalk with 
you by-and-by.’”’ 

” He was awoplouward by the crowd, and 
Wriothesley, with «a sense of lmipatienor, 
felt that bis chances of retoaining there un 
noticed were amalier than over, 

He had come for «a purpose, bad come up 
Invited, belng sure of hin weleome, as old 
Lady Blaiyge was his godimother,and adored 
hii; but the purpose was not yet fulfilled; 
and, though disinclined to re-enter society 
In ko in@lodramatio «a fashion, he found he 
could not leave until be bad seen her whom 
he had come lo see, 

Hie was idly threading his way through # 


densely-crowded music-roou: when once 
ayaln bis progress was arrested, 
This tine the voice was low and very 


Boll, ko INereéa Whisper that he could not 
distinguish the tone, and tue one word ut- 
tered Was 

“Fulkel”’ 

Heecould bardly bring bimself to turn. 
Hie knew it could not be Cicely Verulamor 
—or his wife; they were bo b sale away up 
Inthe North in thatold castle of bis, and 
he was conscious of a #Bense of thanktul- 
nese that il Was ae, 

Butweo was this? tle moved round 
vory slowly so as to Ineel the speaker, and 
looked lnto the warin eves of Leonute NSoar- 
leu. 

Hie felt the oolor recede frou lie lips and 
brow, 


In one moment there was an upheaval of | 


the studied callin of eighteen months, and 
all things —things be bad honestly sought 
to forget,rushed back upon biun in an over- 
whelmed tlood, 

Hie stoxmd staring at ber as if fascinated: 
he felt chilled to bis heart's core, crusbed 
by the ipemory of all that past lnisery 
the passion, the terrible aw Hhening, thede 
Kpalre 

Mra, Searlett, watching him, noted the 
emotion be could not suppress, and a thrill 
of triurnph sent a sodden flusu to ber beau- 
tiful free. 

Hie was bers still then—ber own! That 
baby, that pale little dunce, was nothing to 
hito; she waa all, 

Oh, the sweetness of It! She would reign 
SUL in a beart for which that other 
Kive ail ber conquests 
ver xt 


would 
Willingly; her re- 
she fell, was ready; her power bad 
been greater than ever she deemed it—that 
long Year and «a half of absence bad tailed 
Lo Variqgulsth it. 

“Home!” she 


Kald, in a low seductive 


voice, “In town, and never to tell me? 
How cruel! Had you then quite forgot- 
ten?’ 


“Larrived onlv yesterday.’ 
a dull sort of way. 
1] came here lo! 

Hie was #peak 
he stopped, 


“There was little 
iygbtto—— 


tine; 
Dy discon ne 


tedi y,and now 


“To see ine?’ asked she soft 


tv. 
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‘To-morrow, yes,” replied he very 
quickly. 

He waa longing to Le gone, & find bim- 
self alone, that he might think and in a 
tnessure recover bimeelf. 

He made bis way through the throng to 
an open doorway that commanded a view 


| of the ball-room; be wanted to see her 


again, when she was not there to compel 
him to listen and ansawer—to see the wo- 
man to whom he had given room in his 
heart all this long weary tline, 

She bad stopped dancing, and was stand- 
ing in a recesa with her partner who seein- 
ed decidedly epris, and was slowly waving 
her fan trom side to aide, 

lier eyes gleamed iarge and brilliant, ber 
red lips were parted with the pleasurab/e 
fetigue of dancing; and, as riothesley 
looked, she laughed lightly, seemingly at 
some remark of her companion. 

There weea feverish gaiety about her 
that enhanced bercharms and was born of 
thatlate triumph she believed she had 
achieved over the man who had loved her 
and whow she bad betrayed. 

Sne seit young again, buoyant, equal to 
the defiance of a world of foolish women 
who, in spite of ail thas kindly Nature had 
dealt out lo thew, were so poverty-stricken 
that they oould not bold the very men to 


| Whom they were bound, 


There was a languid lustre in her eyes, a 
warinth in ber whole alr tbat contrasted 
favorably with ber usual icy coldness, One 
felt that there waa a certain danger in her 
beauty that night, 

She wus #0 supremely lovely, far lovelier 
than when in those by-gone days she had 
lured bin to ber feet! 

Hie thought again of that past wild agony 

bow be bad knelt and prayed toa stone, 
Yes; she hed grown more beautiful since; 
and yet, what was it? 

A curious change passed over him as be 
looked at ber; it was indeed a moment in 
his life not to be lightly regarded. 

Suddenly the old order changed, the past 
cast ite skip, as it were,and in an instantthe 
old glamor had slipped from him, and he 
stood there emancipated—free—the poorer, 
yet the richer, for bis loss! 

It struck bin as being almost terrible,this 
quick sense of freedom, 

The love be bad been hugging to his 
heart, cherisbing it—against his sternest 
resulves—to keep it warin, was, now that 
he turew back the coverings that hid it, 
found to be stone-dead within his arms! 

Hie pondered this thing that had come to 
him,and it was at last with asense of shane 
that he ery rego pe to himeelt the truth, 
he was of that kind that must be termed 
tickle, be was unstable in all things, 

Yet, inspite af bis self-abaseiment, he 
could not control the happiness that surged 
within bien. 

He bad been eo long \n thrall to a fruit- 
loss passion that now to be free set his 
pulses throbbing in a quick delight, 

He leaned against afriendly wall, and a 
heavy sigh escaped hiin—a sigh of rap- 
ture, 

Next to hitn were two men, also propped 
again=t this friendly wall that seemed 
nade for the reception of walfs and strays; 
and presently Wriothesley became aware 
that they were talking. One ortwo words 
they used caught his ear. 

“Mra. Scarlett is cut out at last,’’ sald one 
of theup, a tall military-looking man. 

*Yes,”’ said his companion sharply,a ocon- 
siderably younger man; “the new beauty 
has quite eclipsed her, Well, she couldn't 
hold on forever, you know. Very imucb 
the wrong side of thirty, close upon forty, 
I'tn told; but one takes that with a grain of 
salt. By Jove, if it's true, she ought to sel! 
the secret! It would fetch a good deal 
nowadays,” 

“Did you hear that?’ said the other. 
“Well, forty bas it; she’s that, they say,and 
they always know somehow. But, forty or 
not, she’s the bandsomest woman I know, 
by many.” 

‘Tl suppose she won't take kindly to the 
usurper? It’s rough on her after such a 
long and undisputed reign. I often think 
how cruel a moment it must be for a wo- 
nan who has held the sceptre so triuimn. 
phantly when she finds she must relinquish 
it not #0 tinueh to superior beauty, that 
would be bad enough, but to youth; there 
lies the sting!"’ 

“The oddest part of thin affair is that the 
two women are so alike, Did you hear that 
there was a relationship there?’ with a 
knowing glance, 

**No; nor did you either,’’ said the other, 
with a good-natured laugh. ‘Don’t let us 
run riot in romance, As to the resein- 
blance you speak of, it is there, I allow, 
but transient, hardly wortry of com- 
ment.”’ 

“Why, ny dear fellow, the coloring, or 
rather the very novel want of coloring, 
the eyes, the very shape of the face, all cor- 
respond!’’ 

“So would the features of half a dozen 
other women I know; but the expression— 
where is that? It is eo totally different that 
they might be two beings out of different 
spheres; one is like an angel, the other 





He shrugged his shoulders. 

“Severe, oo severe by half,.’’ 

“So tar from it toat ] will confeas to you 
that of the two types I prefer the second, 
that is, Mra. Scarlett.” 

“She still bas her worshippers then,”’ 

said the elder man, taughing loudly, ‘you 
and me? Pray the gods we prove not 
rivale,’’ 
“Sbe has more life, more grace. One, as 
bave said, is an angel; but angels pail on 
née after a while. 1 prefer the diabierie that 
~ 4 shee Mra. Scariett.’’ 

“ find yourself alone in 
preference,’’ sali drily a third man 
md just joiued them 


har 
thet 


who 





Wriothesiey had listened deliberately, 
hoping to bear the name of the freab beauty 
who had evidently, as he gathered from 
their conversation, taken the world of Lon- 
don by storm and threatened to destroy 
Mra, Scarlett’s prestige; he knew it was 
the girl in white velvet upon whom his 
eyes had fallen when first he entered the 
rooms,and he felt a certain anxiety to know 
her name, 

He did not account to bimeelf for this 
anxiety, which was a vague one, and had 
nothing to do with the admiration with 
which sbe bad inspired hin; he was con- 
scious only of the fact that he feared as 
mnuch as he longed to learn her name, 

He was not to hear it then however. The 
trio inoved away, talking now of so.ne- 
thing entirely foreign to either beauty or 
rivalry; and Wriotho#ley, with a sense of 
disappointinent, disappeared through @ 
door on his lett,and made his way \oa tiny 
boudoir well known to him which, being 
rather apart fromm the rest of the rooms, left 
bimn a taint hope that it might be unten- 
anted. 

It was acharining little apartment hung 
with amber satin and lavishly supplied 
with hot-house flowers, 

For the moment he found his desire 
gratified—it was indeed deserted; and,with 
asigh of relief, he flung bitmnseif upon a 
couch and let bis brow fall forward into bis 
palm. 

He waa thinking deeply compelling him- 
re!f to wo back to those old scenes In which 
Leonie had played so strong # part, and 
when he had believed no time could impair 
the passion he then felt for ber. 

He wasstiil dreaming thus when the 
sound of approaching voices roused 
him. 

Hechanged his position, withdrawing 
into the abadow of a cushioned window as 
the thick satin curtain that guarded the en- 
trance was pushed aside lo permit the en- 
trance of two persons, 

“If she said that, | certainly should not 
lowe beart. Cicely is ditiicult, I grant you; 
but some time there always comes a lucky 
moment. Wait for yours, Yes; leave me 
now. Itis your dance with her, I know; 
and I shall beglad to have a quiet five 
minutes bere all to myseif. A litthe unso- 
ciable, isn’t it?) Butsuch a crush, such #4 
crowd, itis intolerable! Ob, Sir Gaorge, if 
you should see my partner, itis Lord Cas- 
tlerock—do not—I command you’’—laugh- 
ing, ‘divulge my hiding-place!"’ 

‘‘Madam, your word is law,”’ 
George, bowing low. 

He went away; and Marvel, with a little 
confortable sigh, leaned back amongst her 
cushions, 

Atthe sound of her voice Wriothesley 
had started, and now raised his head, to 
find himeelf tooking at the girl who had so 
attracted hin on bis first entrance. Who 
was she? 

What was there about her to make his 
heart beat so convulsively? He felt as 
though he were on the verge of some mys- 
tery and dreaded the discovery of it. What 
an exquisite face she had, 

She held herself like a young queen. 
There was indeed a lovely distinction about 
her to which few could lay claim. 

He pushed aside the curtain of the win- 
dow, and the rings that held it ran together 
with a slight but sharp noise, 

It induced her to turn her bead,and their 
eyes met. 

Marvel rose to her feet without averting 
her gaze from his, and presently her tace 
wrew whaatiy. 

It occurred to Wriothesley that, believing 
herself to be alone, the sudden knowledge 
of bis presence—stanaing too, as he did, 
balfsbrouded by the curtains—had un- 
nerved her, 

It was an absurd idea; but nothing better 
suggested itself at a moment when his 
brain seemed on tire with conflicting emo. 
tions, 

W bat wild fancy was this that had now 
arisen and was crying aloud to him for cre- 
dence? 

Marve! atill stood staring at him like a 
frozen thing. Kutat once she swayed a 
little, and, but that he sprang to her assist 
anoée, she would have fallen. Ilmpulsively 


said Sir 


he supported her with an arin that trem- 
bled very palpably. 

“Tam afraid I startled you. You are 
faint Will you peripitine to get you a 


ginss of wine—some water?” 

He spoke hurriedly, anxiously indeed, 
but fn the tone one would adopt to an utter 
atranger. 

He had not had time to believe that it 
could indeed be she. A feeling as of death 
came over Marvel, He was there, speaking 
to her, looking at ber, and be did not know 
her! Oh, the bitterness of it. 

Sbe tried to speak, but she could not. 
She was shivering as if with cold, and an 
awiful fearthat she was going to cry came 
over her. 

She felt too as if ashe could not bear his 
touch; and, placing her hand upon his 
breast,she pushed him nervously from 
her. He obeyed the gesture and stepped 
back. 

“You are better?” he said,trying to speak 
naturally, but not suceseding. 

“Itiwso longa time? Have you quite 
forgotten?” said she mournfully, 








She raised her hand to ner chroat, as 
though suffocating. 
“Marvel!” cried be, with a burat of pas- | 


Bionalée astonis! 
gone to her, 


ment; and he would have | 
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Butshe waved n back It was her last 
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with mixed feelings into her face, four per. 
sons came into the room. 

The first was Mra. Scarlett; and ane stop- 
ped short on the threshold, as though ren. 
dered po erless by the scene before her— 
Wriothesley, pale, impassioned, with his 
wite in bis arms. 

The sight was unutterably hateful to her, 
There bad been a scene. ould @ recon. 
ciliation follow on it? No; she would take 
care to prevent that! 

So much thought took up but a moment 
of time, so swift was the brain; aud she 
was roused into a sense of the present by 
the tact of Savage's rushing quickly by 
her. 

He burried to where Marvel lay, sti!| 
unconscious in this strangeér’s aris, and 
made a movement as if to take ber trom 
hitn; but Wrictbhesley motioned him back 
with one hand. 

“This is presumption, sir,” said Savage, 
in a low tone, 

His face was as white as Marvel’s own, 
his manner extremely agiteted. (Great 
Hieaven, was she alive, or did that awful 
pallor mean death itsel!? 

“You bad better surrender this lady to 
her triends,”” he wenton. ‘You have vet 
to account to ne for the state in whicl: | 
find her.’’ 

He hardly knew what he was sayjny; but 
Wriothesley remembered every word. It 
was the inost absurd attack In the world, 
born evidently of a tnoment fraught with 
fear and anxiety; but it was linpossible not 
to recognize the tone of possession, the 
agony of love alarmed, that lay beneath it 
and betrayed inseif in evey glance directed 
al Lhe senseless forin. 

“Account to you?”’ said Wriothesley, 

“To me—yes, Who are you wbo dare 
stand there holding her against the wishes 
of ber friends?”’ 

**Her husband,”’ said Wriothesley calinly, 
“And you?” 

Savage drew back as if stunned. He 
knew itthen. Like a flash it all came back 
to him. This was the tnan who had stood 
at the door of the railway-car—the tnan 
who Marvel had told hin was Lord Wrio- 
thesley. 


He had made a fool of hitnself; but be 


hardly thought of thatin the bitterness of 
the moment that found hitn tace to face 
with her busband, There had always been 
the vague latent hope that he would never 
return; and now he was facing him, bhold- 
ing from him the one woman whom alone 
he desired. Thus would be bold her trom 
him for ever. 

Marvel stirred, moved a little in Wrio- 
thesley’s arms, and sighed faintly. Mrs, 
Verulam, who, with Sir George, bad also 
cone in, was bending but vigorously chaf- 
ing ber band. 

She was, therefore, the first person that 
Marvel saw as she opened her eyes; aud a 
gieam of passionate relief came iuto ber 
face. She caught ber band; she seemed tn- 
deed to cling to her, throwing off Wriothe 
sley’s support with an ill-concealed shud- 
der. 

“He did not know ime!” she said to Mrs. 
Verulam, in a heart-broken whisper that 
yet was loud enough to be heart by all, 

This was the last straw—the one thing too 
much for the already too cruelly-burdened 
heart! 

Mrs. Scarlett broke into a low, silvery 
laugh. 

‘it is charming! It is a# little comedy!” 
she said, turning to Savage,who was stand- 
ing with moody eyes fixed upon Marve!. 
“Now why is not Mr. Dameron here—be 
who writes plays? It would be quite a lit- 
tle suggestion for hiun, ‘The busband who 
did not Know bis own wife!’ What a cap- 
tivating title! Very French and very ¢! 
fective!’’ 

“And anything but new," said Savage 
ioily. “It has been done about a hundred 
tines, I should say. It bas not even the 
element of freshness; and for my part I see 
nothing extraordinary about tt. People 
young a8 Lady Wriothesliey grow out of 
recognition in a few months, to say nothing 
ota period bordering on two years. Mrs. 
Verulawin, who knew her betore her tar 
riage, tells ine too that she bas grown mar- 
veliously more beautiful since then—since 
her busband last saw her, in fact.’’ 

This was a telling thrust; and Mra. Scar- 
lett cast & glance at bim ful! of the deadliest 
hatred. 

“you are a prejudiced person; you wil! 
not see the burnor of it,”’ she said sweelly. 
“i shall, however, keep the little scene in 
mind for Mr. Dameron; no doubt be wil 
be able to make use of it.”’ 

“*T wouldn’tif 1 were you,’’ said Savage, 
with meaning. “It you begin to spread 
news about her, they will say you are jeal- 
ous, That is always a poor thing, and means 
defeat, Besides, I shall take very good care 
that Dameron does not inake use of your 
little tale, however daintly spiced it may 
be.’’ ie 

“Tt strikes me you go a little too far,’ she 
said, patting the palin of one band with ber 
fan in acuriously suppressed fashion that 
meant mischiet. ‘You are very careful of 
Lady Wriothesley—so careful that her hus 
band will not have to trouble hitmee!f atal 
Or must we read it the other way? Dear 
Nigel, you are amusing always, but never 
0 NUCH 80 a8 When you are in love. Yo 
will al'ow that I should bea judge?’ 

Again she laughed airily, as at some #x 
quisitely ainusing inemory. He bad | ¢ 
in love witb her once, it was true, and 
grew hotand einbarassed beneath her 
Liberate gaz? 

He thought 
was a tliine wher ¢ 4 lee nie 
angel. Had she found na 
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her a fiend now 
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revenge for awhile, a 
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“Tam not so nice as 1 was then, au 








































































































































































People are as we hold them. Yonder is 
your beau ideal now. See that she brings 
you as littieharmasI did, What makes 
you so trenchant to-night? Has M’sieur’s 
return put out your calculations?” 

She looked at him keenly, and leaned a 
little towards him. 

“It need not,’’ she said,in a soft seductive 
whisper. 

But, if she thoughtto gain over Savage 
asa partnerinthe plans she was already 
forming, #be was for once out in her own 
calculations, 

“A compact with you? Passi bete,’”’ he 
said, with asneer. ‘Look to others to join 
you in your unrighteous work. As for me, 
I thank you forthe hint you have given 
ine. An insightinto your plan of warfare 
will enable me to put Lady Wriothesley 
upon ber guard,” 

“As you will,’’ she said, with a shrug. 
‘There have been very many dunces who 
have thought themselves as clever as I[ 
atn,”’ 

“Thie dunce will do his best, at all 
events,’ said Savage, with a bow and a 
wiiphit aonile, 

Here Mrs, Scarlett’s partner for the dance 
then begun arrived upon the scene,and she 
went away with him. 

Marvel had expressed a wish to go home 
atonce, and Mrs. Verulain was anxious to 
get her away as soon as possible, She was 
quite herself again, but jooked worn and 
pallid to an alarining degree, 

She turned away froin Wriothesley how- 
ever when he would bave offered her his 
arm to escort ber to her carriage, and 
looked directly at Savage, who stood at a 
distance, 

“Nigel, you will take me down?” she 
said distinct!y, betore Mra, Verulam—wbo 
would have prevented her if she could— 
had divined her intention. And Nigel of 
course came torward. 

She laid ber hand on his arm and left the 
root. 

Wriothesley would have followed; but 
Mra. Verulam called to him in a voice that 
was very low but that, Sir George had 
learned, meant much, 

Hie was indeed sosure of its meaning that 
he went discreetly towards the curtained 
éntrance, and even stepped out upon the 
corridor outside, 

‘A word, Fulke,’’ said Mrs, Verulam. 
“You will come home with us to-nignht.”’ 

“Ob, thank you!” sald Wriothesley rather 
unoertainly, being divided between sur- 
prise at the anger in her eyes and gratitude 
for the hospitality she waa evidently so 
eager to bestow, ‘You are very good in- 
deed. But tp 

“There is no goodness about it, and no 
need of thanks. The house to which | wish 
you to come is yours, not mine, I am atay- 
ing with your wife for the tew days we re- 
inain in town,” 

‘‘indeed! 1t makes itthen the easier to 
refuse,” said Wriothesley. 





“| shall take no refusal. You must 
accompany me and Marvel home to- 
night.” 


“Impossible, I have my rooms engaged 
at. laridge’s; and, besides——’’ 

“I don’t care whether you have rooms 
engaged in every capitalin Europe. I in- 
sist Upon yonr putting up at your own 
house where your wile is and where I am. 
What, do you think that poor child has not 
suffered enough at your hands that you 
would give the world more food for sean- 
dal?) You have made ber town-talk #0 far 
by your tnoat reprehensible neglect and 
persistent absence; and now you will have 
all your horrid clubs teeming with the fact 
that she livesin her town-house whilst you 
live en garcon in your hotel. If you area 
‘nan, Wriothesley, you will at least prevent 
that,”’ 

‘You speak very barshly,” sald he, with 
a certain coldness, ‘But, if you put mat- 
ters in that light, I cannot of course any 
longer refuse to accede to your request, 
I shall be inv wife’s guest with great pleas- 
ure,”’ 

There was little pleasure however in his 
voice, 

“Tam glad you have seen the reason in 
what I have said,’ replied she, with equal 
oOldness; and, atill with her eyes alight 
with Indiguant anger,she joined Sir George 
Outside the door, 

‘Tsay,’ sald he, after a swift but true 
reading of her countenance, “don’t go 
ainongst the others looking like that; you 
4r6é in @ regular rage still, you Know—they 
will notice it.’’ 

“Oh, don’t botber me,’’ said Mrs, 
lato, Wilh «nore torce than 6leyance. 

She went on a step or two, and then 
paused and burst out laughing. 

“In arage, an]? I bave always given 
vou the creditof belng the most courage- 

iftnan of Iny acquaintance, bowever far 
short you may fallin other matters. Ina 
rage, Well, I shouldn’t be, as I have car- 
ried iny point.” 

“T wish Leonld carry mine,’’ said Sir 
(ieorge, “and IT should be the happiest man 
slive,’? 


Veru- 





CHAPTER XXVI. 


fQ\VHE next morning Wriothesley and 
bis wife met at breaktast. Marve! 
looked a littie pale and tired, but this 


ly nade the soft brilliancy 
uoOrée apparent. 
She yreeted him with 
igh abe hardly looked at 
fest seemed disinolined for 
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Marvel, and on the instant the girl's man- 
per changed. 

She flung from her with quite an extra- 
ordinary ease the silence in which she had 
enveloped hersel!, and began to speak of 
the previous night's bail with fluency—a 
brilliancy indeed—that astonished even 
Mrs, Verulam. 

It waa to her only she addressed berself. 
Wriothesley sat dumb, listening, and feel- 
ing ss though he should awake suddenly 
and find it alla mere fancy of his brain, 
Was thia lovely, animated, sel f-possessed 
girl the pretty shy child of eighteen 
months ago? No wonder he had not known 
ber. 

Marvel was rattling on, with a soft laugh 
here and a little air of triumph there, She 
made no secret of what H. R. H. had said to 
her, which was complimentary to a very 
high degree. 

nthe niddie of her lively recital she 
half rose {rom her chair, 

“My programme,” she said, ‘you will 
like to see that. It isthe most interesting 
of unintelligible things; the autographs on 
it are positively priceless. I must bring it 
to you,” 

She ran quickly tothe doorand up the 
stairs to her own room, but not for the 
card, 

On the contrary, when there, she seemed 
to have forgotten all about it, and remem- 
bered only to fall upon her knees bv her 
bed and burst into a passion of weeping. It 
waa all too cruel. 

How was she to live this life day after 
day? Obthat it night end—that she could 
die. Alas for that fatal marriage, Her 
short sojourn in the world bad taught ber, 
amongst Other things, the folly of hoping 
that it could be set aside. 

She wondered whether Cicely would ex- 
pect ber to go back; but breakfast was over 
when she left the room; and Cicely was al- 
ways as good, she would understand. She 
had left them only barely in time; in an- 
other moment the tears chat were ohoking 
her would have fallen, to her eternal dis- 
grace. 

She did not appear again until late in 
the alternoon, pleading tatigue as her ex- 
cuse, 

But, when she did creep down to the 
smaller drawing-room,hoping to find it un- 
tenanted, she found Wriothesley as well as 
Cioely there, 

They had evidently been in full discus. 
sion of a rather unamicable nature, but 
they ceased speaking as she entered, Wrio- 
thesieyv drew a lounging-chair to the fire 
for her, and lookea at her with an increased 
regard that night bave been born of the 
storiny discourse just interrupted. 

“IT bope you feel your tatigne less now?’’ 
he said solicitoualy. 

“Very mucn leas, thank you.” 

If he had been the veriest stranger on 
earth her tone could not have been more 
cold, 

‘A little foolish to come 
all, was it not? 
headache.”’ 

“I need not talk.”’ 

“No; that is true, But it is so dificult to 
keep silence when people are present. I 
shall relieve you of ny presence however, 
as | am going.’’ 

**Are you? Where?” asked Mra, Verulam, 
in defiance of all respectabie rules. 

“To call on Mrs. Scarlet. I promised her 
last night to pay ler a visit to-day.’’ 

“Do you think it detnands an apology?”’ 
said Mra, Verulain, with @ little peculiar 
laugh; and then he went away, 

Marvel sat quite still, She said nothing, 
nor did Mrs. Verulam; she was indeed com- 
pulsorily silent, as she was doing battle 
with her feelings, 

She was longing to break forth into a tor- 
rent of abuse against Wriothesley, Mra, 
Scarlett, and the general ordering ot things 
in this life; but she could notdo this with- 
out giving Marvel pain, and thatshe shrank 
from, 

At length Marvel grew restless as though 
the silence was becoming unbearable, and, 
getting up, she began to move nervously 
about the room, changing a flower in a 
vase here and altering tne position of a 
quaint litthe Wedgewood bow! on @ cabinet 
there. 

At iast she wentup to © 
mournfully 

“He has gone to se6 her,.”’ 

“So itappeare,’’ said Mra. Verularn,affect- 
ing an air of indifference that she was far 
trom feeling. . 

“{ anall not be able to bear it,’’ said Mar- 
vel, whose lids had grown white, 

“Don't lay too inuch atress on the visit. 
See bere, Marvel, I will tel! you one thing, 
the very fact that he openly declared his 
intention should show you that there ia Lit- 
tle in it.”’ 

“A very little would be too much, 
Marvel coldly. 

Meantimne Wriothesliey had atepped into 
a hansorn, and was being driven towards 
Mre. Scariett’s town-house, 

All the way thither memories wers 
thronging thickiy Upon hit, and it was 
with a Sigh of absolute relief that he got out 
of the cab and wentintothe hall. He would 
get it over soon, the visit which he felt it 
necessary to tnake, if only to explain to 
himeelt and her what terms they sbould 
be on tor the future, 

The old love was dead, he felt 
ably thankful for that, it now 
see whether friendship 
piace, 
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the warm scented breath of flowers. 

He thought it just now a littie oppressive. 
Then the door of ber boudoir was flung 
wide, and a second later he found hiinself 
in her presence, 

It was a room charming in every respect, 
aud therefore well suited to its inistress, 
Crimeon lace curtains shrouded the win- 
dows, so that the cold forbidding aspect o! 
the December day was excluded, and a soft 
twilight reigned. 


A bright fire burned upon the hearth, 
and a large Persian cat, snow-white, lay 
slumbering upon the rug. The walls were 
very delicately tinted in a flesh color, and 
overa bubi cabinet a woman of Burne 
Jones's looked out moodily from a plain 
gilt frame, 

On the ee wall was an exquisite 
landscape of Birket Foster’a—an innocent 
idyltic bit of perfection, with a obild or two 
in the foreground, and a gieam of scarlet 
and a subdued sunlight. 

There was a perfume of scented woods— 
rare and strange fragrances—imingied with 
the sweetness of hot-house flowers, and big 
bunches of hellotrope and daphne that lay 
hidden in pricetess bowls behind curtains 
on spindile-legged tables—their presence 
8. ggested rather than seen. 

There was a five-fold screen of Japanese 
work at the far end of the room, with tal! 
pote filled with palms standing in each 
fold; and a few prayer-rugs fron India lay 
here and the-e upon the polished portion 
of the floor, 

Mrs. Soa: lett rose as he entered, and ad- 
vanced a little to welcome hi.n. 

She was dreesed in a gown of olive-green 
velvet that suited ber marvellously. It 
threw up the delicate pallor of her #kin 
and cast a shade into her handsoine eyes, A 
woman would have seen fit at once that she 
had taken unusual pains with her toilette; 
but Wriothesley, being a man, only knew 
that she was looking exceptionally lovely. 
It was a knowledge however that had no 
power to move him. 

“You have come at last,’’ said she, with 
the softest, the most flattering touch of re- 
proach. “I buve waited for you until I be. 
lieved you almost talse—but'’—with «# little 
awitt fond amile—“but not quite!" 

“TI aun sorry if I have kept you waiting,” 
said he, more gravely than the occasion re 
quired, 

He was feeling the situation keenly, and 
his manner, in spite of hiinself, was 
strained. 

‘I intended to be earlier, but I could not 
inanage it.’’ 

‘Had to find an opportunity, 
she exultantly. 

Toe little touch of intrigue delighted her; 
she felt quite elated, and her eyes gleamed 
as she turned them on him, 

‘An apology to areal friend is the un- 
friendliest thing 1 know,” she said, witha 
charming glance. “Believe me, I forgive 
you without explanation, That’’—with a 
sidden lowering of her head—‘‘ia more 
than you oould honestly say with regard to 
me,” . 

“You are wrong; that is what principally 
brought me here to-day—to tell you that ! 
entirely—boneatly, as you say—forgive you 
all the past.’’ 

Mrs, NSoarlett moved a littie into the 
shadow and bither lipsbarply. Shebhardly 
liked this generous oondonation of her 
offence, She would have preferred the old 
anger, the unmeasured acorn, Ax&® a rule, 
when one forgives, it means that one has 
ceased to care, 

“How good you are!’’ she sald very 
softly. ‘Though, !f you know all, there 
might not perhaps be so twnuch left to 
pardon. But, as you don’t know, it is 
indeed good of you. Fulke, if I dared ex- 
plain sh 

“T think it will be better not,"’ said he 
steadily; ‘‘no good ever yet came of expla- 
nations such as tnat. Let the dead part 
bury itadead, The present may oontain 
other things—that I have you as a friend, 
for instance,”’ 

“T am always your friend,’’ said she 
gently, though a little glitter had come Into 
hereyes, “Whether you aré ining is the 
question,” 

“My, dear Mre. Scariett, surely a very 
unnecessary one!” 

She started visibly as be addressed her 
by her surname, 

“Ta it to be ‘Leonie’ no longer then?’ she 
asked, 


thought 











“I think’’—slowly—‘‘it will be better 
not.” 
“And you—are you to be ‘Lord | 


Wricthelesy’ to ine in the future?” 


“T think thattoo will be wise,”’ replied | 


he, in the sane measured tone, 


Mrs, Scarlett accepted her defeat with a 


courage that did ber credit. Not a glance, 
not a movement betrayed her. Perhaps 
sue had caught at that word ‘wise,’ and 
saw light through it. 

“Wisdom! That cold thing!’ she said, 
with alow laugh. “But, if it is better 
sater—so be it then. Don’t stand # far 
be frozen. 
nearer t the fire.’’ She hereelf drew her 
chair a little closer to where the fragrant 

ine-logs were blazing cheerily; but 

Vriothesley did not alter his p sition. 
“That ball last night waa a auccess,”” Bhie 
wenton, “Ali the best people in Furope 
wereatit, [think—to say nothing of the 
celebritieal! Hy the-bye, talking of ce 
ebrities, what a lovely woman Laity 
W riothealey is! She took usall very tnuc 
by surprise. How came it that you did 
not recognize her |maat bight? 


“It waa unpardonably stapid of a 
muet allow: but 416 was 60 banye 
I oar qu te believe that. } “ he 
fireat made her sou ualntance he an alt 
to quite a remarka 6 dewre 
appearance, t it manners wha oe 


is hang [iw | spear O1s.6 


Come 


a 


“When I married her,"sald Wriothesley, 
In amusing tone, his eyes fixed on the 
Klowing tire, “she wasa little alople coun 
try giri.”’ 

“Ah, well, she has left all that bebind 
her—a fact on which you may be congrata- 
lated, Little siinple country maidens grow 
wearlaoine on a lengthened acy ualntance, 
Lady Wriothesley found that out, I aup- 
pose, because ale adopted tue waya of the 
world in quite amarveliously abort time, 
She ia quick to learn, Still fora husband 
not to know his wife—you will pardon me 
it Taay it wae alinost loo strange to be 
true,’ 

“It was true nevertheless, T suppose the 
fact that [ believed her and Mre. Verulam 
to be up in the North may partially account 
for iny falling to recognize her, Another 
thing, | bad never betore seen ber en 
grande toilette, Aud was not her hair done 
in some strange way?" 

“It was donein the very helght of the 
fashion—a new atyle that suite the in- 
genue,”’ said Mre. Scarlett rather bitterly, 
** Being the fashion herself, abe ia right to 
adopt all ite modes of adding to one's popu- 
larity. Your wife is quite the rage now; 
Duchesses run after her, Princess vie with 
each other for the houor of a dance, and 
she can count her lovers by the soore,”’ 

Wriothesley flushed adark red, Through 
all the scaudaious @xagyeration of ber 
words tnigtt there not bea grain of truth? 
He managed «laugh however. 

There is safety to a multitude,” he aald, 
with an effort at carelessness which did not 
escape her, lew things did, 

“But there is always the one tlawlens 
jewel lon the atring,” she said, “however 
poor it be,’’ 

Wriothesley made a sudden 
expressive of displeasure, 

“Proust beg you will not discuss Lacy 
W riothesley,” be said a@ little formally. 

‘Ag you will, of course,” sald Mra Soar- 
lett, in whom the demon was now tully 
roused, ‘But, if bl were you, Taehould try 
to get accustomed to it. You will hear her 
very tinutely discussed on all bands, 
Nigel Savage's tofatuation for her iain the 
ineuth of every one"! 

For the apace of a minute Wriothesley 
was silent, He was oceupied with «picture 
that bad risen before hin, 

Once again be held tia wile'’s inagtounate 
body in tussarios, and looked across# it at a 
nan, pale, stunned, who looked back «ya D 
athin with « murderous hatred in in 
ey on, 

Then it all faded, and be turned to 
Scarlett with a touch of hauteur, 

‘We will loave Lady Wriocthesleyv'’s name 
out of our conversation,”’ be maid, with de 
termination. 

Then, a8 though with 
charge to the discourse, 
quickly. 

“Do you remain long in town?" 

"A day ortwo only. Then weall godown 
to Verulam Court.” 

“ladeed! And whom do you 
‘wer’ 

“The usual set, with an addition here 
and there thrown in to prevent our weary- 
ing one ofthe other, To am going, and the 
Malinwarings, and Sir (ieorge and Mra 
Verulam—you Know there is an old oilers 
there--and Mr. Savage and your wile 
but of course you know. that!’ —with a 
inalicious 6inphasis— “and the Dauiercns 
and afew others, You are going to. 1 
presume?”’ 

“| have not been asked,” 

“Rat you will be, naturally.” 

“ldo notthink Lxtall even then,’ 

“) should if To were you. [Tt amounte 
almosttoaduty. You have been eo very 
long separated from your wite, and lLaty 
Wriothesley is #o young and #o singularly 
thoughitlons,’’ 

She had returned to the charge, even 
against his @xpresse | desire, with a daring 
unequal lead, Wrothesiey frowned, 


movement 


Mra, 


a view to give 
he went on very 


mean by 


“Lady Wriothesliey should be yrateful 
for the interest you take in ber,’’ he maid 
alifily 

“l take none. The interest T feel ia all 
eentred n you, she 14 your wilt, 
W riothealey snd oT shall always few t! 
keenest Interest in you and your tonmeor,’ 
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If vou 


lioow aweet 


were here, how pleasemt life would be 
he twiilghtol the ciostnw year 
lbe Ore, how warm and bright, my hearlhow [ree, 


if you were here 


W hateter befell, 
So Ll might apend my life ul try 
On you, Whom death bar wa “7 


1 would aot she la clear, 
preeug var, 
lo you e’er mourn the pa andt ik of me 
Alas! | would nol geed me heart le cheer 
With heper forlorn on from dark dreame to Dee 


The Midnight Ride. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “OOLLIB,’ ETO, 


CHAPTER III, 


Y unele, who was a victim to the 

tamnily disease, gout, wasin the habit 
| of toaking a dignified visit: to town 
our tines «# year, to exhibit hbitnself ton 
great physician who made that atMietion his 
mpc ia ly. 

Aunt Allela, who had an 

idea thatthe world could not 
daily revolutions without her 


unexpressed 
trnanage ita 
AAS ALATIO®, 


weners went with bitn, and on thie tae 
mentous twentieth of June the retinue, in 
milifitioon t hertnaid andurv tiiete’s tan, 


wasxawelled by the majestic butler, Mr, 
bhow Leow, 

This funetionary bad been suffering frou 
late, wand omy aunt, who was 
verv kind, in a ducal sortof way,to all her 
servants and dependents, decided that he, 
too, would be the better for London ad 
Viee, aud that one tniasile might be em 
Noyed for the despatehing of two feather- 
loot biped», 


deafness of 


Scoordinugly, they set off with much state 
and dignity, driving into Warnehester in 
the familly coach, whieh was ordered to 
put up «at tne King’s Head, and await 
their return from town the next even- 
ing. 

I] must say I watched the heavy wheels 
luinber down the moat road without any 
Keen regret, 

Phere was something very pleasant in 
the feeling that Copford Manor house was, 
for ones and for however short: a period, 
only oecupled by the young, for the aged 
had literally lett il @n tonsme, 

The elderly housekoepor wasaway on her 
wnnusl boliday, and this exodus of Mr. 
Kowles, the Venerable ooachinan, and 
my wunt’s Apinster Walling-woman left 
only myselfand the under-servanuts in pos 
MOMMA LOTI. 

“Please, tua’am,”’ Sally,the pretty house- 
inaid, waylaid toe, as bturned to re-enter 
the house, “oook’s duty, whieh of us is to 
xo to the servants’ ball at Copford Grange 
to-night?" 

“*Hall 1’ 

I pricked up iy @are atthe word, 

Od, Is Ih omit? I don’t know, I’m 
sure, Sally. Whe generally goes?” 

“Mire. Higgs and Mr. Rowlea, ma'am; 
they ywenersalily settles it; bet tois@us did 


nolsaay, and we thought we'd better ask 
you,” 

Now | knew that the servante’ ball was 
the event of the year to all the country 


round about 

lt was piven by toy uncle’s chief tenant 
fariner, and the Manor-louse servants were 
HiWayes lnryely represented, 

lL looked atl Sally's eager facesand remieus 


bered Chat she Was Keeping company with 
the Girange under keeper, 
Lthoughtof iy own ball, just # fort 


night agoand toy Weak heart melted with- 
bth thie, 

‘Til tell vou what, Sa 
burstofl reckless gener 
you mot all yor 
for the tirwt blalf 
rest don’t istod polo late, and 
the end, | don’t Know why it 
managed,” 

‘Orn ac! 


lv,’’ Laaid, witha 
ity, “why should 
If fomeol you like to go 
ana and the 
slaviniy for 
shouldn't be 


tien leave, 
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Saliv'’s eyos flashed with such ecstasy that | 


loould not have withdrawn my sugges 


tion, even though TF had #w seeret sort of 
merrime tliat it liad been rather a rash 
ole, 


Phere was no Charley to-day, and no tri- 
cye'w,. 

Hie had prowised to ride over to Walling- 
hoe, twelve tiles distant, for 
dinner, aud T mourned over the eruel fate 
Whieh had bound hit by an engagement 
vefore we puessed we should have bad tuts 


one Whole bemutifa. day to ourselves, 


tenuis md 


llowever, tny revalives were notex pected 
bach till the iamt train to-morrow, and we 
In@ant lo toake (he toostofthegyolden hours 
rur laal free and 


happy day before our 
Cestinvy Was cle teal, 
An afleroy Withoutiny usual oceupa 
Uou was 4 tlat and tlavor) ons Liilny. 
lbardiy knew how to pass the dul! 
hours, aud ow nh tiy « ire dinner was at 
end | wished 1, too, had been y nye to the 
geervants bails weary was ]oof the lonel) 
nese apd tiy Wii mix 
Dine Oret tnstalioent of oestics wee to 
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THE SATURDAY 


Happy wen and maidens w& be going to a 
bali! 

I went back to the vast drawing-room, 
with its Japanese «creens and ivory cabl- 
neta, and played ali the waltzes I oould re- 
weuber onthe somewhat superannuated 
pean, 

Then | took up # novel and tried tw read, 
and wondered why vo One ever wrote 
stories half wo delightfully interesting as 
the one Charley and 1 were living through; 
and then | began two wet absorbed in tiny 
book, even if it were an inferior one; and 
was loat to all outside influences for 
awhile, 

I cane back to the ordinary world with 
4 #tart, ax the last page was turned. Surely 
it was very late, looked at tiny watch. 
Twelve o'clock. 

] hastily rang the bell, ashamed of hav- 
ing forgotten to give orders that the house 
should be locked up, and one servant vold 
off to admit the rest on their return in the 
morning. 

To my surprise, it was answered by the 
very juvenile page-boy, looking woefully 
sleepy. 


“Prentice!” 1 exclaimed reprovingly, 
“you ought to bave been in bed hours 
ayo. Sead Sally to me, and then go at 
onee," 


“lease, ma’ani, they sald as IT wast» ait 
up ana let the others in, but Idon't belleve 
theyv’se ever a-comin’,” 

“Let whom in— what — 
mean?” 

“Why, please, Mrs, Jenkins and the first 
lot didn’t come back at all, and so the seec- 
ond lot gotwo wild waitin’, they said they’d 
just go of? to tie Grange atonce, and send 
‘out home, and | wastositup and let ’em 
in; but that’s an hour ago, and Lhere ain't a 
sign of asoul, and I don’t believe they're 
cousin’ till two o'clock.” 

“Oh, this ia disgraceful,’ I cried, Mluying 
down the book that had been so absorbing, 
“To leave the house slone with only 
you in jt! 1 never heard Of such a 
thing.’’ 

“Yous, ma'am," Prentice’e eye gleamed 
vindictively; “they said 1 was too young to 
Ko to balls, but they don’t seem to think 
I'm too young to keep out of my bed til! 
daybreak!’’ 

“There, that will do.’ 

I cut short the story of his wrongs ruth- 
lemaly. 

“Just goto the front porch and listen 
whether you hear anything of thew,” and 
Prevtice vanished, 


what do you 


I really felt very indignant at this abuse of 
mv “enerosity. 

Of course it was out of the question for 
metloyoto ped, and leave the house to 
Prentice’s infaut gaardianshbip, and = the 
prospect of sitting up ll two or three 
oeloek in the imorning to convenience 
these domestic revellers was bardly allur- 
Ing. 

Besides, | was really angry at the way 
they had behaved, and though quite will- 
ing lo inake any excuse for the lem ptation 
to Linger among ball-room joys, I began to 
have «dark suspicion that it was all a con- 
certed thing, and cwbeir fair promises had 


never been iseant to be fulfilled. Back 
caine Prentice, 
“Piease, there ain’t a single sound, 


Shan't just run across tie bowling-green, 
and see if }ean’t make ‘em out coming 
alony the tleld-path?”’ 

And | somew bat crossly assented, 

Prentice went, and diag not return. In 
fact, hoe was away so long that 1 decided he 
nual be enjoying the beauties of the night 
to an uncalled-for extent, and went to the 
front door to call bin in, 

The whole ground in 
With #biaze of silver tmoonlight, so ex 
quisite in its Koll brilliancy that 1 feit 
Prentices’s lingering had been pardon. 
able, 

Livery quivering leaf on the aspens seross 
the Jawn was silver above and ebony be- 
low; every blade of the short yrass seemed 
Kiistening with # ball-unearthly glory; aud 
the blackness of the shadows beneath the 
pine-trees only served to throw up more 
sharply the mellow radianpes that bathed 
lawnand terrace and open parterre with a 
calin sea of infinite loveliness, 


front was tlooded 


My eall to Prentice seemed to shiver the 
silence as a slLoue b. oaks Lhe suio0o0lh surface 
ofr prem. 

Once, twice, 1 ealled—there 
ghostof ananswer, A sudden 
picion Cate Upon me With the 
conviction, 

I ahut the door hurriedly, aud ran up to 
the moonlit: corridor above, frou, whose 
Window | eould eee all across the uieadow- 
path for half a mile or wore, 

\sinall black speck was just visible 
Aewiiat the ildiilnated ground, swiftly 
Hitting towards Copford,and Leariv already 
mt the at le. 

Petptation bad proved too powerful for 
Prentice, and be bad saived bis) conse ence 
by the plausible pretence of golug to suiu- 
Lion the renegades, 

I knew pretty well what would become 
Of thal su.otnons When Once the fatal tasci- 
nation Of the Oallroom, or, sUill worse, the 
supper, bad settled upon Prentioce’s young 
Soil 


Was not a 
swift SUAS. 
force of a 


Probably I should be leit in sole pOmmes 


slonof Copford Manor-house Ull sunrise 
eA thorulog, 
l was iol sensible of feeling tue faint 
aml se sation Of fear; | was Tar loo mu 
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probable reluctance to betray them to my 
aunt 

1 was determined they should not slip tn 
quietly on their return without iny speak- 
ing my mind, #0 I majestically descended 
to the back door, which | found on tne 
lates, and with great minuteness I bolted 
and barred its every tastening. 

‘There waa also a tiny postern door which 
opened from the back kitchen into the 


thick shrubbery which now filled what 
had once been #@ tisipond in the early 
days of the Manor-house'’s tuonastic life, 


The back kitchen waa then the inonks’ re- 
fectory, and there was a popular tradition 
that the lay bretuiren used to sit at ease in 
this door-way to catch the Friday din- 
ner. 

‘The great open fireplace was 80 close at 
hand that an agile turn of the wrist might 
transfer the fish from the pond to the try- 
liig-pan itself, 

The shrubbery grew 8o thick now, where 
the fish ew once dwelt,that no door war visi- 
ble from outside,but 1 thought the calprits 
night try to return that way; so f locked it 
walfoly, Woo. 

Of course I could not go to bed, only to 
ris6é up al their return; so I strayed about 
in a desultory sort of way, passing In my 
ratublings the strong rooiwn, on the ground 
floor—where all the plate and jewels lived 
in safes that were neither fire nor burglar 
prool, but which were kep. in a chaniber 
that was both, with the additional protec. 
tion of the under-footinan’s iron bedstead 
drawn across tue entrance, 

I noticed, with a grim resentment, that 
no one had considered it needful to close 
the great iroa door, with its seeret lock, be- 
fore they leftthe jewels and the plate to 
wuard themsely es, 

leame by-and-by to the housekeeper’s 
room, and sat down in Mrs. Higgs’s own 
special arm-chetr, feeling very much out of 
my usual unrufiled frame of mind, 

A copy of the local paper lay un-opened 
on tue table, and to while away the time | 
took Il up, and ran ny eye carelessly over 
the colurmns, 

‘Tiere was the usual glowing account of 
the last) garrison cricket tmiately various 
curonicies of sitall beer ino the neighbor- 
hood, 

All at once | was attracted by a paragraph 
of amore exciting character, and the next 
Ininute | was reading, with a breathless in- 
terest, something very diflerent from the 
ordinary rural intelligence, 


“Tt is with preat regret,” ran the article, 
“thal we have to record another most dar- 
ing burglary—the third that has taken place 
in this lunmediate neighborhood within the 
last ten days, tleronm Court, Sir Herbert 
Asiton’s family imansion, has been the 
Keene Of Lhis intest Oulrage., It was entered 
last night, somewhere between twelve and 
one o’cloek, and a large amount of most 
Valuabia property removed, no trace what- 
ever of the depredators being left, with the 
exception of several marks ot &kilful opera. 
Lion Upon the fastening Of the back «doer, 
which was found open early in the morn. 
Ing by one of the nousemaids, An alarin 
was inalaniiy raised, and a search revealed 
the absence of a conside able amount of 
fdanily plate, besides several Bets Of jawels 
of yreat value. Nociue whatever can be 
Ovlalned to the Culprits; but there is little 
doubt that this outrage is the work of the 
Hatne ruilians Whe have been engaged in 
the previous robberies, and who are re 
ported to be ineuibers of a housebreaking 
Kang, Wel known to the London polies, 
Which bas suddenly disappeared from town 
during the jast fortnight! The whole coun- 
tryside rings with the wildest stories of 
these Gesperadoes, Who are credited with 
superhucean audacity and cunning. They 
are believed to tell ov day, under remote 
Lridge arches, tue piale they acquire by 
Hight, buey are reported lo be armed to the 
teeth, and to be prepared to murder in eoid 
blood &@  yone Whose resistance mbit ia 
peril Lbelr escape. They are possessed of 4 
tharvelious Knowledge of the habits and 
property of every housebold they bave de. 
franuded—a Knowledge said to be acquired 
by tue lu the character of padlars during 
the day tine, But what renders them pre- 
euneontiv «a terror and «dread to the whole 
rie hood s the tiveatery that sur- 
novenents, No sound at- 
tends their advent at thescene of their inis- 
deeds, yel Luat they bave some means of 
ConVeVeanCe see umis Certain, from the sud- 
denuess of their arrival and departure, A 
Keberdl paulie pervades the whole country, 
and noone Can feel certain that they will 


not be the nex 


wiitre 
rounds their 


sullerers,’”’ 


I dropped tie 
wensallon Which I 
Inti. 


paper ith an 


strove in 


Uneasy 


Vaih lo bau. 


Had there not been a strange pedlar at 
the back door only yesterday afternoon, 
and had not cook sharply seolded little 
Sally because she Would ‘linger over bis 


wares, anu lauyh and chatter? 

Nonsense: | was actually pettiny 
OUS, bo doubt I Was only a 
Story colored by the rura 


nery 
Newspaper 
lithawitialion, 


Ata. events | would warn Kowles to ker p 
a rather stricter eveon bolls and bars for 
Lie next lew ly tile, 
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shadow flitted across the open apace be. 
tween the second bridge and thethird. An. 
other, another, and still another, 

What could it possibly be? The servants 
sould not by any human means return that 
way trom the Grange—besides, there was 
not the ghost of a sound, 

I waited breathless, and the next second 
saw the sane noiseless shadows pass the 
moonlit patch, and disappear below tue 
short bill. 

Five IT eounted —then vacancy ones 
more, With asudden rush I comprehended 
the truth—they were tricyclists mounted 
on their machines, 

Who on earth could they be? 1 had one 
wild thought of Charley, and even as | 
thought the five silent shadows rose alove 
the level of the billaod passed like wraiths 
under the very spot where I stood, The 
moonlight struck full for a single instant 
on each as it passed, 

There were tive inen,each riding @ noise. 
leas tricycle, and each man’s features were 
hidden from my straining view by a band 
of inky crape. 

Silently, one by one, each shadow flitted 
into the blackness of the pine-trees’ shate; 
there was an instant’s pause, then tive 
dusky forms slipped from that deep dark- 
nese to the lighter shade of the garden 
wall. 

1 don't think I’m a coward—I hope not— 
but for one single moment ny Knees seein. 
ed to give way under me, and the moonlit 
scene to fade betore iny eyes; and | caugnt 
at the wall where 1 was standing to steady 
myself trom tailing, a8 those Nve terrible 
figures stole round the corner ot the walied 
garden and vanished in the pathway that 
ied to the rear of the house where I, de- 
fenceless and alone, was lett, deserted by 
every buiman soul, to cope with @ power 
desperate, appalling, and utterly Irresisti- 
ble, 





CHAPTER IV. 


SAID for a single 
gave wey under ine, 
only a moment. 

In the next second the spirit of Black 
(iervase rose up within tne like the battle- 
horse at the sound of tue bugle. 

All the blood that had forsaken my 
cheeks and lips came back with a rush that 
imade them tingle, and Lthrew up my head 
and clenched my bands, as | resolved ve- 
tween my set teeth that, weak girl as | 
was, these midnight thievesand murderers 
should find that 1 was not prepared to di: 
Without «4 strugyle, 

Resistance was of course utterly futile. 
Common sense told methat only a com 
plete kKnowiedyge of the domestic politics of 
Coptord Manor-housé bad guided the selec- 
tion of this) particular nizht and = hour, 
which had been considered with a tinengss 
ot discrimination which reflected a jood 
deal of credit on the robber-band, if only 
1 had been cool enough to do them jus- 
tice, 

The ringing of bells, therefore, raising a 
would-be alarm, and all the other innocent 
expedientato fright the burglar from his 
prey would in this ease be just so much 
worse than useless, that they could by no 
human possibility be heard by anyone but 
the invaders, who were 28 weil aware, pro 
bably, of that fact as | was myself, and 
would only vent upon me, wheu the found 
me, the natural resentirent 
excited by ny interference 
allairs, 

Nothing was left, therefore, but the less 
dignified weapon of tliht. 

Not that, f fora torment contemplated 
leaving the inarauders to che peaceful er 
joyinent of uty ancestral plate and jewe!s, 
Nothing was turther trom my thoughts 
toan any such hospitality. 

Buti did most earnestiy desire to rus 
off tor outside help and capture them red 
handed, and even as the vindictive desire 
Nasned intomyimind Lb had forised my 


moment uy knees 
I’in glad it) was 


Tea@SOTIADLY 
With existing 


plans. 

lu an instant my shoes were off mny fe 
and in my band, and I was creeping, ! 
ess #8 a Ouse, Gown the dim and cer 
corridor, 

Before | had gone three LEDS ] glide 


DaCK Hyall as BWIILIV, 
l had remeuibered the strony-rc 


pOOldi, @ 
Its door left Gpenm With #& patuetic nf 
deuee, and I meant to leave no lightening 


(fo my Visitors’ toils within their grasp that 
night. 
Down the back staircase was the 
the strony-room, 
© FE izsbethan 


way 


architect! what dem 
possessed you to locate that chamber 
peril 80 close to the door which is jv 
verbially a burglar’s favorite? 

O biack Oak stairs! trod by how tuany 4 
betriiled footin4an and fantastic paye ' 
yone years, if one creak of your abcich 
boards betray mie now, it were wood fort 
last descendant of the 
ton if the oaks that formed you bad nev 
xyrown Within the precints , 
Park. 

less thee, builder of bygone ayes! 
the back stairs of Coptord Manor-bouse ! 
been putio by tae contractor who rears (4 
modern Villa of the tineveenth centlurs 


house ol! SL eBST YE 


ol { 


should not pow be writing, with lu! 
‘lioness and propriety, this true list 
ot that evenutlul witdnight of the Lwe 
? June, 
Let il own there was one tmoment 
earl Seeined r 4 
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with such Jodicia! solemnity some half an 

ir or so before, 

| bad bardly dared to think my slender 

«trength could move that tassive strong- 
mi door. 

It jooked a task for two stout men, but I 
cas balf-intoxicated with excitement, and I 
peanteo try. 

One effort, into which I threw the cen- 
entrated energy of force which surprised 
even myself, and the iron door swung on 
its binges, and snapped to with an almost 
sudivle chek, which told ine it’ was pre- 

cred to resist a whole armory of crowbars 
sid Jiltimies. 

[think atthat moment I hardly cared 
whether uy life paid the forfeit of my dar- 

y act, | was so triumphant at baving out- 
wilted those clever robbers, 

It was to the little postern door in tbe 
ack Kitchen that I instinctively made my 
WHY. 

lt was while I was undoing the fastening 
f that arebed portal that | was surprised 
t nd omy tingers trembling as they closed 
pom the volts, 

I think | tust have been very téerocious 
with myself for that discovery, for they 
fd not sbow any signs of weakness again 

| a good deal later on on that eventful 
niiwhit. 

Out into the shrubberv, where the thick 
ranches scratched my face, and | had to 

watber my skirts about me lest the leaves 
should rustie and betray me in the still- 
ness of that summer night. 

Now in the open, before the house, keep- 

yonthe turf border to avoid the yravel 
ith, and | paused fora moment to ton- 

ler What was the next thing IL imust 


ti 


in 
lhe tield-pathn stretched before me, shelt- 
erliess and Open, ali across the bright mea- 
jow. 

Nota window on this side of the house 
hut could command it for #a quarter of a 
wile away—no chance of a fivying figure 
there being undetected and unpursued, 

Down at the stables, under the shadow of 
the hill, a groom or « stable-boy might 

sve been .eft at borne from the revels at 
Copford Grange. 

Ll must creep past tie garden, and down 
by the ylen, and see, 

As TI moved forward, under the thick 
black shadow, I fell over some alien body 
tiny path, and found f was amonyst the 

ve trieyeles whose ghostly sdvent I 
had witnessed with such horror and dis- 
nay. 

The one which had nearly provea more 
latal than it# rider lo in6 Was # Salvo, very 
ike in inake and size to the dear and fond- 
vy loved machine which had played so 
kindly a part a8 go-belween in Ciazley’s 
and wiy love story. 

As lrighted wyself from the shock of 
ny collision with it, a thought seized tne 
with the Suddenness which seemed to 

i280 all my processes of mind to- 
rtit 
With one movement Il wasin the saddle, 
| paused and got down, With tingers 
i4t Were #8 Steady as iron now I felt 
lor the lool-bag, and found a screw-laim- 
ner, 

© Charley, Charley! when you showed 
ve, in those happy sunset hours below the 
sor, how situply you kept your tricycle 
romn risk Of thieves, how litthe did you 
reatu of the practical use to which IT should 
in day—or rather one night, to speak 

rrectiv—put the knowledge so acquired ! 

rm othertrieycles were of a build to whieh 

Vas not accustoined, but | found their 
ceriny arrangements had a certain family 

eness, and iteould have not taken me 

minute to unserew all four o' the 


andlesand remove them from tueir up. 
wh irs, 
1} ftherm in one hand while onee more 
' nted the Salvo, which must have 
een nmdden by an undersized tnaletae- 
4% the saddle was net above my 
elicht. i; 
foeturn, and | was gliding Lbridzewards 


the sloping ground, She machine ran 
suitmate Lhlny, wilhoul « noise, or 
tne, Or jar, 

Ven atthat supreme moment To could 
penvying the burglar Who owned 
Salvo, and thinking there must be al 
‘Hons in the lolol even @ protessional 

he 


enker 


| Was not trightened—no, I was not! I'll 
Hota lt with tuy last breath, but per- 

iL Was aS Weil Chat that machine was 
sy to drive, and that the road sloped 
Vowards #80 steeply that alter a 
nh or two there was uo further need of 


\t the third bridge, just where the river 
tas over the litlie barrier into its roeky 
| cueeked ty course, and ttuny the 
os IT still carried into the water be- 

Ww. 

lhe splash of their tall was not even 

if above the rush of the litthe torrent, 

1 Trodé on the faster for that momentary 

,on, under the dusky shadows that 
ade the road mysterious in their gloom, 

Palinost swallowed the ygoiden woon- 

£ut, when it found @ crevice through 
‘OU Vo slide, 

i, on, between the high banka, tangled 
lkOneyst Kit and doy-rosesa, where 
eyand Toad sootten saunutered, in a 
Horm al fal I1ren ' 


ys Dreatl and trent- 
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the rush of a machine, not mufiied, and 
stealthy like my own, and—can I believe 
my eyee or credit the too joyful truth?— 
Charley—my own young hee Charley, 
brave and bright and debonair, in tlannels 
and cap, tennis-racquet under his arm, 
looms tall and erect through the moonlight, 
not a dozen yards away! 

{ don’t know what | said or hovw I hailed 
bit. 

I can eee at this minute the look of utter 
incredulous astonisiinent bis face wore ax 
he sprang trom his saddle and rushed to 
mv side, 

We didn’t meet in the least like lovers; 
even Aunt Alicia might have been satisfied 
at the majestic propriety of our greeting, 
which was conducted with some lack of 
breath on iny part and an utter blauk be- 
wilderiment on his, 

Tt didn’t take many words. I rushed 
over my story with such excited rapidity 
that I wonder now how Charley under- 
stood a word of it; but then he 14 such a 
clever fellow. 

I saw hia face change in the moonlight 
frow surprise to consternation, then to that 
took of delighted anticipation 4tnan always 
experiences at the prospect of any sort of 
that enjoyment they call arow, and then, 
before he could even speak a word in an- 
swer tomy rapid **And, now, what must 
we do?” there came through the silent 
warin air the sudden subdued noise that is 
like no other noise on earth, the sound of 
many horses’ hoofs talling in countused beat 
upon the dusty ground, 

“By Jove!” said Charley, throwing up 
bis bead (a tan generally invokes the 
beatben deities at a supreme toment, | 
have noticed). “Here's luck! It’s the 
troop of hus-ars that went over to Wall- 
inghoe to putout Fotheringham’s hayricks, 
We saw them pass while we were at din- 
ner, and Blount’s with them. Come on, 
darling,’’ which was his first intimation that 
he had not taken tine for Sally the house- 
maid, or Prentice the page, and which 
gratitied me accordinuly. 

i hovered in theshadow, however, while 
Charley ran torward to the cross-roada to 
intercept the bhussars, with Captain Blount 
at their bead. 

A tew hasty words of explanation, and 
the troop wheeled round, and hastily tell 
into marching Order for Copford Lane. 
How Charley sccounted for my presence 
on a burglar’s tricycle L never in- 
quired. 

Captain Blount saluted courteously as be 
passed the patch of inky shadow where I 
was inambush, and then Charley hurried 
lv joined ine, and we rode together in the 
eloud of dust that floated at the heels of the 
last line of horses, 

1 am afraid we were in danger of colliaion 
more than once, Charley and I. Hewould 
ride 80 very close, and try to hold my hand 
in his—a most difficult and uncomfortable 
thing when one’s wheels are high and one 
has tocling to the handies. However, we 
did not go very fast. 

Captain Blount was 80 anxious for the 
honor and glory of capturing the thieves 
that be took every prec vution against alarim- 
ing thems by our approach, and the men 
were made to walk their orses on the turt 
a8 800n as We drew near enough to the 
Manor-bouse to be audible. 

But robbers such a8 those were not to be 
caught napping. 

Searcely had the men heen dismounted 
by the little weir, and «a party told off to 
creep up by the foot-path an isurround the 
back of the house, when Cnharley’s quick 
eye discovered a dusky Shadow ylidinyg 
round the corner of the kKitehen-yarden 
wall, and with one pound he was over the 
bridge, and up the hill, followed by Cap. 
tain Blount and # bevy of spurred hus- 
surs, 

(here was a silent rush of four more 
shadows betore they could reach the spot, 
and they might have been too late alter 
all if the tricycles had remained intact. As 
it was, they rushed into the picwombigghit n 
the wildest confusion, running from side to 
side like Inebriated tiOnusters,and when thie 


riders threw themseives lo the pround the 
next minute, and tnade forthe shrubbertes 
and the ineadows, they had lost tov tmuch 
tine to recover it. 

Donere were one rtwos ts tired ,a clatn 
or of shouts and some awlul lanyuaye frou 


the bury ara, 

Nothing that had hapy ned in all that '@ - 
rible night was 48 bad as the ten tiinuses 
or #80 during whieh Chari6éy was up there 
somewhere, out of sight arid the struggle, 


and | was lett alone iia the middle of Lhe 
second bridge, sitting on the saddaie of tte 
buryglar’s tricvele, and pressing tuy hands 


over iy @4arstoshut oul the ghastly sounds, 


and lien taking them away lest Lo should 
miss hearing Chariey’s voice,in what might 
be bis last moment, 

fle was dreadtully shoeked when he came 
rooning back to find ino qal’e stiffandeaid 
with terror, and then It Was thal iy tnyers 
beyan totre nble beyond all controlot tiv 
etermesat will, and (hariey had to hold them 


tight between tis Own till they bad grown | 


BENsible again. 

Well, well! itis all over, the horror of 
that twentieth of June, 

The whole band was captured—Chariley 
overpowered and took the captain (whose 
trievele I had 80 coolly borrowed) with his 
own band. 











! 
leaving In poaseasion to guard the place till | 


tkeir return. 

The servants, I beard from Rowles, were 
all to vo at a day's notice,and though I tried 
to be forgiving, I could not help feeling 
that tiey deserved their door. 

It was with every expectation of sharing 


itthat | interviewed Aunt Alicia the next | 


morning, in company with Charley, in 
orderte acquaint her with our mutual 
guile. 

It I had been alittle older,and had learnt 
to be surprised at nothing but the expected 
I should have been more prepared for 
what really tock place—for Aunt Alicia, 
pressing ine to her stony bosom, and call- 
ing wen worthy descent of the race, and 
her beloved niece and benefactor; for her 
gracious reception of Charley, and the re- 
tnark that, though it was usual to apply to | 
guardians before venturing to woo a daugh- 
ter ot the house of Blessington, still «he 
could not rebuke even tnpetuosity in one | 
who had shown bimeelf #0 noble aud #0 | 
brave, 

I thought my mind musthave given way 
under the strain of all that had happened 
and when | bad once wastered the tact that 
Aunt Alicia was receiving Charley as her 
nephew, I don'tthink T had any capacity 
left for more than a mild shook of wonder | 
when, 4 week after my engagement was 
announced, ny uncle and aunt formally | 

| 


declared ine their helress, and presented 
ine with the family diamonds in the strong- 
root, 

One stipulation alone did my Aunt Alicia 
make—Charley tust take the name of 
Blessington, 

Hie was noteven allowed to retain the | 
Sinith, and he vielded so nicely that Aunt 
Alicia was actually touched, and did not 
Insiston his leaving the army. 

Kut part of every leave we are to spend 
at Coptord Manor-bouse, and #0 reconciled 
has Aunt Alicia become to all the uiost ab- 
borred in the past that [ sheuldn’t at al! 
wonder if a sociavle were sone day to tid 
standing-room in Black Gervase's oid wray 
Stables, where repose, in solemn alate and 
idleness, the burglar’s tricycle on which | 
took iny midnight ride on that @ver-merm- 
orable twentieth of June, 

JruHK END] 
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PLANTS AND INSKC'IS.—In Niearagua is 
4 green leal-like insect, probably a sort of 
locust which overrun by foraging ants, in 
search of meat for dinner, rewuains per- 
fectly mecotionless all the time, being evi 
dently tnistaken by the hungry forayers for 
a real piece of the foliage it mitiieked, So 
thoroughly does this innocent locust under- 
stand the necessity of remaing still, and 
pretending to be a leaf under all advances, 
that even when taken up in the hand it 
never budges an inch, but strenuously pre- 
sorves ite rigid leat-ilke attitude, Lo point 
ot fact, as other insects “Shain dead,” 
this ingenious creature shai vege 
table, 

In India, there is one bypoecritical insect 
called a tnantis, It deceives the thes whe 
come to ite green aris with the false pre- 
tence of being a quiet leat, upon whieh 
they might alight in safety for rest and re. | 
freshient, 

And yet another abandoned member of 
the same family, relying boldly upon the 
resources Of trop cal uature, gets itself up 
as 4 perfect orchid, the head and wiogs be- 
Ing moulded into the 6xaet resemblances of 
the beautiful blossoin, and the aris ready 
to told treacherously round the hapless in 
sect which ventures tO seek for honey tn 
It deceptive jaws, | 

Happily, however, the tyrants and wiur- | 
derers do not always have things their own | 
wav, Sometinnes the inoffensive prey turns 
the table upon its torturers with distin 
y Uuished RUCCOBB, kor 6x#iuple, one natu | 
rsiist noticed a Kind of #and-wasp in 

sJorneo much given to devouring crickets: | 
butthere was, by « singulariy just and 
natural retribution, one aApecies Of ericket | 
Which exactly reproduced tle foutiures 
1 the sand -waaps, anc mixed wis 
enon equal tering without foar of deter 
Liolie 
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A PARIS NEWSsraArern,—Tbe6 ollice of the 
‘aris /oigare ie A nodel f luxury. | 

r-ception-room is sottcarpeted and elegant y 
lurnpished, and on the wali hang elewan 
Ol palolings, There are ue reporters dody 
Ingvinand out, and the managing edit 

tukes things easily. The editorial writers 
éiyghtor ten In nu uber, divide tip the days 


ot Lie Week, and each tuian oonblrivuters | 
ltwo-columin @ditorial when be ls on d 
and be reads his own proof and signs the 


article, #o that he alone te held responstitie, 
Hie, too, Is @asvy over the matter, for 
Writes Alsout what fe pleaben Without re 


yard to the pews of the day. ‘Theres are no | 


‘ 


reporterk, A lew special tnen look alter 
xocety aflaim and the reports of the leyiaina 
tive bodies, ‘The police repert aeamiide rita 


snd murders, and there is no other city 
News, 6xcepla few items, which yenera 
reporters 461i lo al the newspapers mothe 
citv by the line. The police are deper ded 
upon tor all eriuinal reports, but unles 
they Wish to wive tiieme lo the pubic, thie 


keep thems back. They a NW ti OX AN 
ti f their reports, and only peru 
sto their interest, The reporter bi 
tN ypeproerti ' t ia 

foor Uhre | ‘ iz ar A s Irces ¢« ! 


Scientific and Useful. 


WHKEL-PAsteNeRS.—An Engltehinan 
has an Invention for preventing horses 
fromm running away while temporarily left 
alone Ky the pressure of a rod in the bot 
tonpot the vehicle a bolt is intercepted be 
tween the bolts of cach Wheel, ao that, if 
the horse shoold attempt to amove, he 
would at once find the wheels fastened, 

Hiecouaius.--A simple remedy for hie 
coughs is given by a New York paper. 
The sufferer should close his external au 
ditory canals with bis fingers, exerting a 
certain degiee of pressure; at the same 
timne he is to drink «a few sips of many licpuabe 
whatever, the glass or cup bemg beld te 
his lips ty another person. The effect isa 
said to be immenediate, 

Ar Sra.—Telephontic communication can 
be carried on between ships at sea by 
ineans Of & KOUnG- producing Apparatus at 
tached to each vessel, to be worked under 
the surtace of the water, iach vewsel bias 
also a sOtnd-reeeiviny tpparatua to lake 
Mignals Tntelligitle signanm could be pro 
duced by this apparatus which would be 
transmitted through the water in all direc 
Uiohs Wilh considerable velocity. 

Put “PrRorpkecoM.’’—This is the name 
ofa newilnvention to asaist the efforts of 
walking, and is applicable to sticks, um 
Drellas, crutches, stuuips, ete, bby thin re 
eently invented mtrivanee ao prope liant 
motive power, varvithy from about tive to 
tenor twelve pounds, is obtained to relieve 
muscular Oxerlon cach tine the stiek or 
Winbrelia towehes the prowne Phe con 
trivance itt applicable to leg stumps, and is 
4H lta provement on the present springy ar- 
ranyemen! in crutehes, 

Movor There are at present no lens 
than LO,OOO0 Gleetric thotors lo use througely 
oul the United States. The uo to which 
these are put are extremely varied; they 
embrace the running of sewing tmiachines, 
printing presses, ventilating fans, and bi 
eveles, Operating dental jostriaments, driv 
ny streetcars, coal and oar baulage in 
mines, pumping water, Washing bottles; 
andoin tuachine shops shoe factorion tlwwoek 
binderios, Knitting works, ete, for tiiscel- 
lnneous Uses Lhey are becoming quile cou 
ubon. 

SAKRELES One ofthe recont tiventions 
thatis well spoken off Is the making of tear 
relsottard and solt wood, each alternate 
dtave being of the solt variety, and slightly 
thieker than ‘the hard Wood stave Phe 
6dyges of the staves are cut equare, and 
when placed together to torm the barsel 
the outsites are even end there is a \ 
shaped erack between each stave trom top 
to bottom In this arranyement the opera 
Con ot driving the hoops forces the edyos 
ofthe hard staves into the sott on « cntil 
the eracks are closed, and the extra touick 
ness of the latter causes the lnner edves to 
l~poover those of the tard wood staves, 
thus taking the jot dowbly secure, 

——_—— 


Farm and tbarden. 


Pe ROH Bs. Verches should tbe at lest 
two inches wide, and rest tiroly it astot or 
MAOTtISG bowls will climb to one edpe of 
4 wide perch, and the width will pive 
| prortunmiey to rest th weight on the 
Siar Ks, 

Tits tut. lhere i4 no necessity for 
Patni peringe a teu sed allow if ter beerceootgnes 

potas. Pt care bee rrimcdes t work, ita revwl 


no providing power for grain tuills, todder 


itters, ob ltis done in burope, and is 
practica ms here 

Bap Ooon Odors tn the stat inch} 
‘ate that the air i« tropure The use of ab 


4orbeuts, with due reyard to keeqiny the 


4tu 4cleuat is ory itiiprorta oj) mtitbitiier, 
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Notice. 

(our readers’ attention ia directed to the 
offer of /’emtuons on another page 
~~ - - 

The Spirit of Lndependence. 

Ot all the qualities we possess, the moat 
useful, fascinating, and possibly the most 
liable to abuse, is independence. Com 
bined with knowledge, tact and address, it 
is & pleasant Character, for these soften and 
keep in the background certain typical 
sharp points, which, if predominant, are 
apt to make «self-reliant person intolerant, 
unsympathetic and dictatorial 

sy nature we are dependant, and are 
gind to ahare with one another the burdens 
of daily life, which slone and unassisted 
we would flod intolerably heavy, and re 
sponsibilities which, ff not 
would be impossible to face 

A great deal, therefore, resta on those 
who have the early training of a child, 
that no blunder is made, but that the slight 
germs of independence—present tn every 
individual—are fostered by judicious care, 
not destroyed by contradiction and love of 
authority. 

lo encourage shyness or timidity, and 
eall it interesting; to kill free will by in. 
cessant Opposition or an insistance of gtrict 

‘bservance of petty rules and harsh regu 

ations, to inculcate caution instead of ex 


divided, it 


acting frankness; condemniny observation 
ss immodest, and the gratification of cu 

m*ity natural to the dawning of intelli 
vence as dangerous and wrong, are all so 
many hindrances to the eventual develop 
ment ot independence of character, and an 
infallible method of creating «a parrow 


minded, upambitious, commonplace man 


or Woman 

ludependence borrows trom pride only 
the most useful and elevating elements, re 
jecting the pernicious and undesirable: the 
one scorns aic where the other 


{, Is generous, giving where the other 


withholds, and modest rather than vain 


glorious 


If, for instance, pride includes se) f. 


reticence and courtesy, then it 
may be called independence; but taken in 


respect 


ts other sense of arrogance, egotism and 
haughtiness, independence is lost; for we 
can then argue that self-help is derogatory 
to diguity, and an assumption of superi 
rity over others necessitates the accept 
ance of their services 
too proud to secept help, and yet, from the 
same cause, both demand it asa right and 
even exsct it asa duty 
To blow & trumpet of dedance betore us: 
ty condemn observances to conveutionali 
ties thatare irksome to us, and to ecofl at 
et quette to which we fail to conform, does 
not constitute independence: 


shadow, and 


it is only its 
proves nothing but an uncer 


tain footing on somety s ladder 

LOR naeye ndence & more modeat, nd 
bears a truer ring of sincerity and truth 
hardly possible De Quite inde 
18 giving offen and excit 
AY ar ig 

" ¢ sligt 
‘ 4 4A ~ ~ 
‘ y a wish t 
. ‘ ‘ re accepte awe 





Thus we may be | 
| ways of men, thateven the sight of vice 





demands | 
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by an unconventional mode of living, by 
holding odd opinions, boldly expressed, in 
and out of season, and disregard the dic 
tates of society, have a heavy forfeit to pay 
for the indulgence of their taste. 

Admiration tor such as allow themselves 
a latitude from which the more prudent 
shrink, is generally modified by doubts of 
the wisdom of so bold an assertian of free- 
dom; and umbrage is certain to be taken 
at the assumed carelessness of the world’s 
opinion by the timid ones who are stil! in 
bondage to it 

tut, without giving offense or incurring 
censure, we may exercise sufficient inde. 
pendence, and a reputation for it not only 
inspires respect, but carries with ita whole 
some influence, and eftectually holds at 
arm's leagth impertinent interference and 
prying curioalty. 

To be too independent with those we 
love is a mistake to be carefully avoided, 
tor excessive independence is a barrier that 
checks sympathy as eflectually as a rugged 
boulder stops the flow of a limpid stream. 
To yleld a little, taking and giving tri 
fling services, not only affords mutual plea 
sure, but serves to draw closer the silken 
threads of love, the tension of which 
even with our most intimate ones—are ant 
sometimes to slacken, needing careful 
watching lest they snap entirely. 

“Ob! thrice happy, more than thrice 
happy, those whom an indissoluble con 
nection binds together; and whose love, 
undivided by impious complainings, does 
not separate them sooner than the last 
day!'’ So exclaima Horace, 

But how is it with those married couples 
who make the tatal mistake of acting in- 
dependently of cach other? The two lives, 
tossed to and fro on the waves of the 
world’s temptations and pleasures, uncon. 
sciously drift apart like two boats on the 
wide ocean, each recklessly steering fora 
desired haven, but for want of the com- 
pass of reciprocity and trusting alliance 
they come to grief. 

There is a foolish kind of independence 
that refuses help, even when the need for 
it ia not denied, and this may be carried to 
excess, for systematically to decline gener 
ous aid and gracious sympathy is equally 
demoralizing as constantly to seek and ac 
ceptthem. Following on such lines, it is 
not improbable that the day may come 
when, needing both, we will obtain 
neither. 

Again, we sometimes will not take a ta 
vor from those who are both willing and in 
& position vo oer it, from a mistaken idea 
that we can never make an adequate re 
turn. But, if we keep our eyes open, op 
portunities are there to do a kindness, how- 
ever slight, the spirit of which will be ap 
preciated by those to whom we are under 
an obligation, even if the return is not in 
proportion to our debt. 

Timely aid, judiciously offered and 
wisely accepted, saves much bodily sufter 
ing and mental worry, and care should 
therefore be taken how it is ever refused, 
merely from a mistaken idea of being in 
dependent. 

Nor should it be lost sight of that it is 
the prerogative of the wealthy or more for. 
tunate of any class, no less than their plea 
sure, to lessen the hardships of those who 
have to make their own way in the world, 
and especially when itis evident tailure is 
not due to their own tault, but to a combi- 
nation of adverse circumstances 01 untore 
seen events over which they have no con 
trol, but. with brave hearts, must set to 
work to overcome before success is theirs 


Ee ew 


So admirably bath God disnosed of the 


in others is like % warning arrow shot tor 
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Any base heart can devise means ot vile- 
ness, and affix the ugly shapings of its 


| own tancy to the actions of those around 


him; but it requires loftiness of mind, and 
the heaven-born spirit of virtue, to imag- 
ine greatness where it is not, and to deck 
the sordid objects of nature in the beauti- 
ful robes of loveliness and light. 





Symratuy is the first great lesson which 
man should learn. It will be ill tor him if 
he proceeds no farther—if his emotions are 
but excited to roll back on his heart and to 
be fostered in luxurious quiet. But unless 
he learns to feel for things in which he has 
no personal interest, he can achieve noth- 
ing generous or noble. 





Wks will talkers refrain from evil 
speaking? When listeners refrain trom 
evil hearing. At present there are many 
80 credulous of evil, they will receive sus 
picions and impressions against persons 
whom they don’t know, from a person 
whom they do know—an authority good 
for nothing. 

IMAGINARY evils 600n become real ones 
by indulging our reflections on them; as 
he who in a melancholy fancy sees some- 
thing like a face on the wall or the wains- 
cot can, by two or three touches with a 
lead pencil, make it look visible, and agree- 
ing with what he fancied. 





‘THERE is an army of memorable suffer. 
ers who suffer inwardly snd not outwardly. 
The world’s battle fields have been in the 
heart chiefly. More heroism has been dis. 
played in the household and in the closet 
than on the most memorable military bat 
tle tields of history. 

THe heroic sou! does not sell its justice 
and its nobleness does not ask to dine 
nicely and to sleep warm. The essence of 
greatness is the perception that virtue is 
enough. Poverty is its ornament. It does 
not need plenty, and can very well abide 
its loss. 





THE habit of exaggeration, like dram 
drinking, becomes 4 slavish necessity, and 
they who practice it pass their lives in a 
kind of mental telescope, through whose 
maguifying medium they look upon them. 
selves sod everything around them. 


KSPONDENCY is not a state of humility; 
on the contrary, it is the vexation and de- 
spairof a cowardly pride. Nothing is 
worse. Whether we stumble or whether 
we tall, we mustonly think of rising again 
and yoing on in our course 


Evins in the journey of life are like the 
hills which alarm travelers upon their road; 
they both appear great at a distance, but 
when we approach them we flod that they 
are tar less insurmountable than we had 
conceived 





A Lik always needs a truth for a handle 
to it, else the hand wouid cut itself which 


| sought to drive it home upon another. The 
| worst lies, therefore, are those whose blade 


is talse, Dut whose handle is true 

With every exertion, the best of men 
can do but & moderate amount ot good; 
but it seems in the power of the most con- 
temptible individual to do incalculable mis- 
chiet 


Tuk grest secret to acquire true knowl] 


edge is to cultivate and polish the reason, 
j and to get a knowledge of things, rather 


us to take heed We should correct our | 


own faults by seeing how uncomely they 
appear in others. Who will not abhbora 
choleric passion and a saucy pride in him- 
self, that sees how ridiculous and con 
temptible they render those who are in 
fested with them‘ 


Wr are very apt to be full of ourselves 


instead of Him that made what we so much 


value, and but for whom we an have 
eason to value irse| ves For we have 
g tha we + + 4 
he es w ar a e€Da f 
4 7 y 4 r re eR 
and | res nia grea 4 A 


than words, by unceasing perseverance. 


IF & man, sithough full of self love, en 
deavor to periorm yood actions, behold 
him already very near that universal love 
which urges him to do good to a)] 


A\ ostentatious man w rather relate a 
ran absurdity he has committed, 


‘at tv ‘ arred fr m ta king ot his Own 


ee 


The World’s Happenings. 








There are 16,000 flour mills in the Uni. 


ted States 


No bird destroys so many grasshoppers 


as the crow, 


Three sets of twins attend a Vienna, 
Georgia, school, 


All the police stations in New York are 


to be painted white. 


An international conference of Quaker 
women is speken of, 


There are 292.160 persons in New York 
city who do not speak English, 


The highest recorded price for a Stradi- 


varius violin is said to be $8000. 


One of the most unique firm names in 
New York Is that of ‘‘Dolby and Seven Sons.** 


An Alderman in Madison, Wis., has 
given 3000 children of that city free sleigh-rides this 
winter. 


A Western judge has decided that peo- 
ple may fry onlons, even if it ie disagreeable tothe 
nelghbore. 


A recent order prohibits more than five 
Krooklyn policemen in uniform to ride on ®& street 
ear atone time, 


At Deadwood, Dak., recently, an ad- 
mirer of a happy couple presented to them six 
months’ house rent, 


The smallest people ot the world are the 
Abkasof Central Africa, ‘The average height for 
both sexes is i feet 54 Inches, 


Daring thieves have robbed the small- 
pox hospital tn the outskirts of Yonkers, even carry- 
ing off some of the bvedclothing. 


Mrs. Annie Schnitzer, wife of a Newark 
musician, gave birth to triplets—all giris, Each 
child weighed between four and five pounds. 


Thomas McCarthy, of Jersey City, ran 
a splinter Into his hand recently, and shortly afte: 
was seized with lockjaw and died in great agony. 


Jobn Hastings, age 8, had his leg cut off 
at Roselle, N.J., recently, by an engine, His mar- 
ble rolled under the locomotive and he ran to get it, 


A Chinaman named Ah Lin has been 
placed on the pension list. He served as a ‘‘lands 
man’* in the navy at San Francisco during the re- 
bellion. 


An Albany youngster, who had been 
seut to the neighboring grocery with a five-dollar 
note to paya bill, innocently dropped the V intoa 
letter box, 


At fashionable London dinners this eea- 
son it Is considered the ‘‘correct thing’’ to provide 
game, fruit, ete., which have been brought from 
continental countries, 


W. D. Porter, ot Jeflerson, Wis., has 
discovered a two-story meadow lark’s nest with s 
brood ineach flat, and wants to know if any ose 
else ever saw anything like It. 


The new Duke of Rutland, Lord Jobn 
Mauoers, inherits 70,000 acres of lard, five mansions 
and about half a million dollars annual income 
from his brother, the bachelor duke, 


An eccentric individual who died re- 
cently ln Barren county, Ky., bad not seen his father 
or brother for 30 years, although living within 3milee 
of them and being on good terms with them, and he 
wasn't blind, either, 


A federation of clubs and societies in 
Paris has been formed with the object of cheapen- 
ing medical attendance, Adult members of the as- 
soctation pay cents vear for medical attendance, 
and children 2v cents, 


A man in Milton, Ga., who owns a mule 
that wou t go, even when beaten with @ club, keeps 
a bax of cottonseed and 4 bag of sand {to his wagon. 
Hie discovered that a handtul of elther thrown at the 
mule made the animal go. 


A farmer near Schenectady, N. Y., i8 
reported as saying that the members of the New 
York Legislature on the train stalled there last week 
played poker for 4 hours without sleep, (ne of 
them, he states, gave him $30 for a bottie 
whisky 


The names tor money in the language oc! 
the Owallalla Sioux are interesting. Gold is mas¢t* 
eka-zi, ijiterally, ‘‘yellow white tron; silver 
mases-ska-ska, or ‘‘white iron,’ and greenbacks 
are minne-huapl-mases-ska, or ‘‘*paper that talk 
white iron. 


Out in Douglas county, Kansas, they 
bave hit upon a pew way of destroying wolves, A 
large piece of beef is placed where the wolves #! 
easily find it, and inthe ight resulting for its por- 
session, experience has shown that one or more of 
them are almost sure to be killed, 


It’s an old saying that ‘‘beggars shouldnt 
be choosers."" A Canton, O., beggar disregarded it, 
nevertheless, and choose lo return a §2.50 gold piece 
which, through mistake, had been given him fora 
cent. For his honesty he was rewarded with (he 
price or his supperand a night's lodging 


A Detroit man bought what purported to 
be atub of butter, but test proved that it was olec- 
margarine, He was aagry when the fact that he ha 
been cheated dawned upoa him, but he was more sv” 
when be found a stone that weighed 12 pounds cou 

ealed in the middie of the oleomargarine 


A Boston and Maine train was stopped 
in a queer way recently. It was in the midst oft 
big storm, and everything went along all right 

the train gradually began slackening, finally cou 


ing toa halt. Antinvestigation showed that alr 


ken wire had fallen and caught itn one of (he ar 
wheels, and had been wound round and round 

the pole was drawn snug!s p beneath the car 
stopping the progress of the train 
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“LEFT DESOLATE." 





BY » ii, MAYHEW, 





A iittle while, vou tell me, buta little while, 
And I shall be where ny beloved are; 
Anu with your eyes all large with faith, you say, 
Thy dear ones have not journeyed very far.*’ 


Noi very far:’* but measuréd by my grief, 

\ distance measureless as my despatr, 
Vien, from the dreama that give them beck to ime, 
| wake to find that they have journeyed there’ 


Not very far.** Ali me! the spirtt has 
Hat lus conjectures since the rst wan slept; 
Hol, O} the heart, it knoweth ites own Loss, 
\od death is death, as ‘twas when Hachel wept’ 
——_ - 


A Fair Deceiver. 





BY DUFFUS HARDY. 





ship; those who were iny fellow-pas 

sengers during those brief ten days 
will recognize it easily enough—and them- 
selves, too, no doubt, for I profess my 
portraits to be as correct as those taken by 
the sun; not sufficiently flattering, perhaps, 
to satisty loving eyes, but good enough for 
strangers, who do notcare what was the 
shape of this man’s nose or the color of that 
man’s hair. 

To those who were not ot our party, one 
vessel will be the same as another; they 
may choose and christen it after their own 
fashion, tor, after all, ‘“‘What’s in a name?’’ 
That question was asked three hundred 
years ago, and answered by Tom Hood in 
our own day. 

He proves to our satisfaction that there is 
a great deal in a good name but more in a 
bad one, 

It was a bright morning in July when I 
started on my first Atlantic passage, in 
some trepidation of spirit and anxiety otf 
mind. First I went on an expedition from 
one end of the magnificent vessel to the 
other. 

It was a floating palace; so steady and 
strong, it seemed impossible that even the 
wildest waves could makeéatoy of it, or 
crush it like an egg-shell—a thing so 
majestic, with its iron heart beating with a 
regular throb, like the pulse of a strong 
man’s life, 

Havingsatisfied myself astothe proximity 

of my state-room to stewardess and doctor, 
} went on deck to look round on my 
fellow-passengers, There was plenty of 
them; asa rule they were mere common- 
place specimens of bumanity, such as 
nature turns out by thousands, and merely 
labels “‘man”’ or ‘*woman.,”’ 

hut there were some exceptions; one was 
an elderly, stern-featured man, bronzed 
and weather-beaten, with small keen eyes, 
which looked as though they could detect 
a Spot on the tace of the sun without 
the aid of glasses, and so searching that, 
like the east wind, they would reach the 
marrow at a single blow. 


\: I shall not tell the name of the 
! 
~~ 


With these piercing eyes he scanned the 
txces of every one who came on_ board. 
His companion, for he was not alone, was 
4 young fellow with laughing blue eyes, 
full of those animal spirits which work oft 
with the early stages of manhood. 

Then there was a young new-married 
couple, returning from their wedding 
tourin the old land. Betore I had time 
to carry my inspection turther, the cry of 
‘All tor the shore’’ camé trom a pair of 
stentorian lungs. 

There was a burried hand-shaking al! 
round, and = ‘“rood-bye,”’ ‘(ioo0d-bye,”’ 
echoed on every side, Spoken with vary 
ng Shades of feeling; some bade farewell 
with acboking sob, others with a tender 
regret, while some who were of! for a brief 
holiday shouted a joyous au revoir’ 

In the midst of the bustle and contusion 
t parting and departing a little row-boat 
hailed the vessel, and in another moinent 
‘ame alongside, and a young widow, with 
4 child in her arms, followed by a boy 
arrying a small cabin trunk, came on 
board, 

‘| have been detained. I was afraid | 
should miss the ship,’ she exclaimed, 
giancing anxiously around, 

The purser had already taken the con- 
tract tickets from the rest of the passengers, 
and held out bis band for hers. 

She searched ber purse, her hand-bag, 
turned everything over, her agitation in- 

réasing as she found the search was in 
Valr In deep distress, and with a look of 

rofound dismay, she exclaimed: 
I have lost it! I had it safe when | 


W hat shal! I de Oh! what sba!l 


Started 
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‘There, there, my dear,’’ he said sooth- 
ingly, ‘‘don’t distress yourselt.’’ 

“You won't send me back,’’ she ex- 
claimed, lifting a pair of large pleading 
eyes to his tace, and catching his hand as 
drowning men catch at straws. 

“No! no!’ he answered, “it’s all right. 
I'll take the risk!”’ 

He gave the signal; we all hurried to 
the side of the vessel, and, with a general 
waving of handkerchiefs and shouting of 
last words, the little steam-tug which had 
brought the passengers on board went 
snorting and shrieking back to the shore, 
and our majestic steamer steamed down 
the river, out towards the dreaded Irish 
Channel. 

That evening the captain's table was 
crowded. Everybody seemed to realize 
that the vessel was to be “home” for the 
next ten days. 

Everybody seemed socially inclined, 
but nevertheless took mental stock of their 
neighbors before deciding which com- 
panions he or she should choose, for, of 
course, before many hours were over we 
should break into little friendly parties. 

The’ beautiful young widow, Mrs. 
Oliver, had the place of honor on the 
captain’s right hand; but before this ar 
rangement could be satistactorily carried 
out the question had arisen, ‘‘What was to 
become of the baby during the meal?” At 
last a young Scotchman, Malcolm 
Macdonald, volunteered to immolate bim- 
selfon the altar of beauty, and, animated 
by a grateful glance from the widow’s soft 
brown eyes, he disappeared up the com- 
panion-way, holding the screeching baby 
upside down, which was perhaps excusable, 
it being the first time he had officiated as 
dry-nurse. 

The captain, in his capacity as host, did 
his best to make things go cheerily. He 
set the ball of conversation rolling, and it 
it was not fairly bowled onwards it was no 
fault of his. 

Meanwhile, a game of speculation was 
being invisibly carried on; telegraphic 
communication was passed from eye to 
eye, conjectural phrases flew round, and 
the current of observation set in strongly 
towards the young widow’s quarter. She 
meanwhile seemed quite unconscious of 
the curiosity she was creating. 

She sat silent and reserved, with a shade 
of melancholy upon her countenance, 
equally unconscious of the admiring 
glances of the one sex or the appraisement 
of the other. 

She was monosyllabic in her answers to 
special questions, and in reply to general 
observations she merely glanced up and 
smiled—with such a smile! One longed to 
catch the upward glance and smile again. 
She had beautiful brown eyes, and her 
black dress set off to the best advantage 
her fair complexion and curling golden 
hair. 

The young bride, Mrs, Howard, loc ed 
across the table with supercilious air. Sbe 
had caught her liege lord’s glances wander- 
ing that way oftener and with warmer ad- 
miration than she quite approved. 

Once he ventured to nudge her elbow, 
levying an unlicensed tax upon her ad. 
miration. She refused to honor this de- 
mand, and obstinately turned her eyes in 
another direction. 

After dinner all went their several ways, 
some to the smoking room, some lounged 
over the bulwarks, others joined the ery 
of “Yo, heave ho!’ and belped or hindered 
the sailors in hauling the ropes, for the 
wind was treshening. 

All sails were set to catch the breeve; 
and the vessel, like «a beautiful white bird 
with outspread floated along, 
cutting her way through the water witha 
steady rapidity that had an exhilarating 
effect upon everybody; we felt as if we 
ourselves were tloating over the water. 
The “briny kisses of the great sweet 
mother” stirred the soul into open re- 


wings, 


joicing, and bursts of laughter and cheer- 


ful voices echoed on all sides, 

Meanwhile, the pretty bride and her 
athletic bridegroom paced the deck in 
gloomy silence; she, because she was 
wrathfully disposed; he, because he had 
nothing to say; he rarely had much to 


SAY; conversation was not bis strong point. | 


Presently he became vaguely aware that 
there was something untisual in the con- 
tinued silence, and he broke it, adding in 
sult to injury. 

I say, Kate!’ he exclaimed 


“Well 
“[Tan’t shea stunning creature! 

Who? 

Why, the widow, of Irse: one doesr 
flier see such a we ar ea; and amar 


ta bad point ab her 
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that! don't you see? mere— mother: mare, 
horse?”’ 

He laughed heartily at his own wit, and 
nudged his wite’s elbow, as a means of 
wakening her understanding to a tull ap- 


preciation. She smiled faintly, and he 
followed up his advantage, adding, 
“Wonderfully reserved, though, and 


quiet, isn’t she? Never once opened her 
lipa.’’ 

“She opened her mouth though, and put 
plenty into it. The way she ate was per- 
fectly disgusting; putting the knife into 
her mouth, too! I thought she was going 
to swallow it.” 

“Ab! that looks queer—very,’’ he ob. 
served sagaciously. ‘“‘I should like to 
know her history—I’m sure she’s got 
one,"’ 

Here Mr. Jaggers, the tall strange-look- 
ing man who had first attracted my atten- 
tion, joined them in their promenade, and 
somehow, atter a slight passing observa- 
tion concerning the weather, the con versa- 
tion drifted towards the beautiful Mrs. 
Oliver, 

Mr. Jaggers protested he had not seen 
her tace, ‘‘Besides, he didn’t pay much 
attention to women—didn’t believe in 
‘em.”’ 

‘“Jaggers don't believe in anything,” 
rejoined his young companion, whom he 
called “Charlie,’’ but who was registered 
as ‘Stokes.”’ “Now, I believe ia every 
thing, especially in women, from my own 
grandmother down to ‘Ginx’s baby.’ I 
mean to get up a flirtation with that widow 
if I can.”’ 

‘“] don’t suppose you'll have much 
trouble, for «il she seems so reserved and 
shy,’’ said Mrs. Howard, with a toss of her 
head. 

“She doesn't talk much at present, 
certainly,’’ observed Mr. Stokes, ‘but I 
daresay she'll put the steanr on by-and- 
by.” 

“[ think she’s 
bride. 

“She can afford to be stupid,’ said the 
obtuse but chivairous bridegroom, ‘‘tor 
she’s deucediy handsome.” 

“If a woman doesn’t talk wisely or look 
well, she is not tit to live,’’ said Charlie 
Stokes; “she certainly does the one, and 
it is not every one who can do both—like 
yourself,” he added with an insinuating 
amile, at wnich bare faced compliment the 
lady simpered aud her liege lord's face 
radiated. He nudged her elbow, bis usual 
way of calling her attention, 

“Oh, I say, Kate! come, after that 
He did not finish his speech, he rarely 
did; he stumbled in the middle and then 
cut himselt adrift altogether. 

Atthis moment they were approaching 
the bow of the vessel; the ygolden-haired 
widow had seated herself upon a coil of 
ropes, and was locking over the bulwarks 
watching the white toam-flakes rushing 
along aud leaping up the sides of the 
vessel. 

As the group came near she glanced up 
and met the full gaze of Mr. Jaggers’ 
searching eyes; hers drooped, she turned 
away. 

“My gracious!” he exclaimed ina low, 
smothered tone, though not so low but it 
reached the eara of his young friend 
Stok es. 

“Why —what is it? 
he inquired. 

“Nothing. I was struck by a likeness, 
that’s all. I fancy I must have seen her 
betore somewhere,” replied Mr. Jaggers, 

“And 1 should say she was the very jast 


stupid,’’ observed the 


W hat’s the matter?”’ 


person in the world whom you would be 
likely to see; quite off your beat. Look at 
her; she’s a lady-—-no doubt about that 
Sut you are always finding out likenesses 
_a dangerous fer ultythat. Only yesterday 
you said IT was like somebody who was 
hanged ten years ago.’ 

Che next Jay was stormy, there were no 
ladies on deck, and few yentlemen, The 
sea had worked itselfinto a state of foam 
ing fury. 

There was a high wind, ail sails were set 
and the vessel made rapid way, going at 
the rate of fifteen knots an hour, cutting 
her way bravely through the watery 
mountains which reared and rose on all 
sides of her. 

Indeed. everything rose 
spirits, and they fell below zero aa we lay 


excaypt our 


moaning in our cabins, 
The next day the weather moderated 


the storm passed, leaving Only #& heavy 


ewel! behind it We heard the tramy of 
footsteps overhead ana heertu oloes { 

exuberant healthy Spirits exchanging 

nornings merr extes and k 6m 

were AKSM bd a if vy the? rec? pe 





Mra. Oliver was already on deck, look 
ing a4 bandsome as a picture in her crim 
son hood, carrying what young Stokes 
stigmatized as “that shrieking abomina- 
tion’’ in her arma, 

Many strong arma would have relieved 
her of it, but her manner was repellent, 
and seemed to resent rather than be grate- 
ful for any attention, either from her own 
or the opposite sex, 

The gentlemen, especially the younger 
portion, telt aggrieved to see this young 
creature so heavily weighted, but bad not 
courage to press their undesired services 
upon her. 

“What big brutes we are,”’ growled the 
admiring young Scotchman; “great bulk- 
ing féllows, lounging about with our hands 
in our pockets, while she—by Jove! IT 
can't stand it!’ 

He strode across the deck, and made 
straight tor the young widow, 

“Allow me, please,’ he exclaimed, 
taking the sturdy boy from ber unresist 
ing hands and marching away in triucnph, 
holding it with the grace of an elephant, 
and making the most ridi culous zoological 
noises to amuse it 

Mrs. Oliver simply yielded the child to 
him, without «a caress or a tender word, 
Indeed, it was observed that she never 
showed any toaternal tenderness to her 


boy, only a kind of wooden devotion, 
Relieved trom her charge she sat down, 
Mr. Stokes strolled up and stood beside 
her, 

“Your first voyage?”’ he inquired, taking 
up the initiatory step towards the proposed 
flirtation, which threatened, however, to 
bea more difficult inattor than he at tirst 
imagined, 

“You,” she answered briefly. 

“Ab! he exclaimed, rubbing bis hands 
gleetully together, “I hope we shall have 
a jolly tine; though last night wasn’t very 
promising.” 

“Wasn't it?’ she said languidly, as 
though she had no interest in the matter. 

“Well, searcely,”’ he answered, opening 
“We don’t often have that kind 
Why even poor old 


his ovens, 
of weather in July 
Jaggers was down, and it takos a good 
deal to bowl bim over." 

‘“Jaggers! Whois Jagyers?’’ she asked, 
litting her beautiful eyes to his face, and 
for the first time waking up with some 
interest. 

“Well, Jaggers is a triend of mind,’’ 
replied Stokes, 
looking, elderly party.” 

“T know that,’ sheanswered impatiently. 


“There he is that prim 


“Timean, what is he? 

“Oh, what is hel echoed Mr. Stokes, 
slightly taken aback. “Well, that’s # 
facor, tle don’t care for everybody to 
know exactly what he is,” 

“No?” she exclaimed in sweet surprise, 
“At first | thought he was the caplain; he 
looks like an officer.’ 

“You're near it, You wouldn't like to 

sail in his ship, though You'd be sure to 
get wrecked; perhaps landed between four 
stone walls.”’ 
“[ don't understand,” she answered, 
glancing up at bin with a puzzied look 
The young man looked away over the sea, 
as though he did not want to be tempted 
into further contidences, “T should like 
to know,” she added, “but, of course, don't 
tell me if it is «a secret Hie is very like 
someone | have seen before.’ 


“Ry Jove! thats exactly what he said of 


You 
‘hieally Well. wh r we? We miay 
turn out to be old friends [ wvati miore 
than ever interested in M layyweors 
“feiss the last tianin the world Tah | 
have thought likely to interest a lady It 
would pay tmnuieh better to te nterested in 


me,”’ he added with @ light laugh 

“Ob, there is interest and interest,’ re 
coined Mra. Oliver, asx she dropped her 
eyes and turned away 

fhe young man was silent tor a tmoment, 
and then rejoined, with the contidence 


beauty frequently inspires in his inex 


perien: ed ex 


‘Kin sure you're to be trusted, Mrs 
Oliver: tutit doesn’t do to let these tuings 
yet atioat We don't want everybody to 


| know everything.” 


‘(Of course net 


‘We! he a 
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THE SATURDAY 


sacred to the ladies, Ile 


wae yenerally 
quite started, he could hardly believe his 
eyes, for there wat Mr. Jaguvers and the 


in «4 game 
tlin 


fair widow Mra, Oliver, engaged 
of cheas, evidentiy enjoying it, too, 
aliuires 


yricn barat fe were lifhted up with 
the yhost ofa smile, as she said in playin 
reproach, with a half-Knit ¢ mitemplative 
brow 


“Ou, bow ungallant! you've castled my 
but wait, Ili be even with you 


“Toat woman's a witel, by Jove! Poor 
s ayuer4, wy ietinng to feinale chartim; al 
t  chuekied the young feliow, 


bis mye Lite, 
ashe wlLole away unobserved by e:loer ol 
‘ 


them, and strolled up and down the deok 
riicua ALITIYC. 

It was jate when Mr. Svokes retired to 
rest, and then he tossed uneasily on tis 
pliow, be coud nol sleep, he bad an ub 
eomfortatle feeling a@ though te had teen 
lefrauded of lila ontdenes, shorn of hb 


seeret as effectually as 
1 tiis mK. 


Not only 


SéAtnsoOn Was Short 


belrayeal Til tnime 
thie hivtadsa ol 


bad he 
ithe 


1, tout 
“nM, Lliis 
nowferm TPpelilah, 

Then he conseted himself, refleetin 
‘Afterall itteould not matter mien. Wirat 
hharins id a wot do exeept alin?’ 
Dieu lie siatled wriunly aS he remembered 
bad talhe wd away a 


. berty, fee itmeelt 


mW often a Woltan 


miseit t bibrermedt Whee se have clone 
stir TetaM Teo Mabie’ Leaky “wo is nuch “Ss #&h 
Kes; Lili Lieu Lil keep an eve upon her,” 
Liat f4y9 puss do away pleasantly and 
lays lon a, 

Md Charlie Stokes 
attentions to the 
broth 


thal Bhe Biol On NOMO HO BWeeLYyY as Ol 


Ute tr 


yotuly widow iL iL seeorppead Gee Liner 


hard-featured 


the elelerty rita, arial 
ivwors 
Ohne night youny 


Stokes, who had beer 


Mittin tip pimyitiy Cards not wok iti, WAM 
rosliews and wakel the Julv tiwtit wae 
het, aod be felt feverish, and yot up to 
ete wmedrink on lowed water 

As he crossed amidships on the main 


deck, te saw #« iivotat the end of the 
corridor, trom the batlopen door ot Mr, 
Juyvers’ cabo, 

Poor old beguwar,’’ he miuttered, “he's 


Motneth like toe -can't 


falta ult 


Bleep; T'lt rout 


keep ime company.” 


Hie qu kened his paee, then stopped 
suddenly. Some one e#ineout and shut 
the doors it was « wouwant Sie came 
ROW!Y alony Lhe passaye Lowards lili; as 
she crossed the strip of tancvertatigehat dae 
recounized the face ot Mra, Oliver! 

‘Caraeious!’ he exelatmmed under his 


breath, aS be ale pped nolkele@msly aside, ana 


rhe Caine bearer —nearer—and passed with 
In a fow feetol Where le stood, 

Ter eyes were wide Open, as she stared 
stratyvht before her seeing mothiny —for 


trough her eves were Open Their sense Was 


stout, Tle reeoypniz dd the fact that stie was 
Sob hoitige dre tao ml eve pr! Ile tol wed to see 
that she eamie to no barta. Paving seen 
her Safe oy to her eabin, he went to ted and 
mlepet scoured iy Cid thority, 

\s he sat down to breakfast he looked 
round for Mrs. Oliver, but she was not 
toere 

Hh sald nothing to any one of what he 
Hint Seen to Chee might; Chere was mo pur pes 
to be sarved In mentioning if; soot keevpot 


fisereatiy silent. tle lounged ty the eons 


paolon-wWay, mianeing furtively down the 
siatre, butthe tar widow falled to take ber 
Appr oeranice 

\s the dav wore on, a rumor potin er 
culation that Mra, Oliver was not well, and 
was unable to leave her cabin. The lady 
Ppassenirers clharyved theuiselves ow i the 
ares the child, while the stew loss 
i md atter the tuother, so faras sire woul 
“ 8 ther to do wo, thu Mra, Ovuiver ow 
irritatele mod dieapeatient. 

Shie re Med Lo see thie al tor, ** Pherae was 
! Chibinge tl Iti ter shies maid, stat ny 
va eal j t { t : ’ 
“ ‘5 eo best part « ‘ ‘ 
! ! ‘ to the wa 

Mr Juayywers, with « lagyard, wat fu 

hiatitited Che e@orr mM: bie Said 
ww, brut bis eyes mved the slewa 4m 
\ “a bhaad «qparestiot 

i j Vous stir 4st u ° 

! atoowe Itiay Wwe eachedl Fart ] t 
sid went up a roeket to surmin 4 pilot 


froin the shore, 


Pores rockets, red, white, and Olue, wernt 
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Peaop e looked questi mingly in other's 


eves, and wondered, Presently a rumor 
tlew from one end of the vessel to the 
other—Mra, Quiver was tnissing! 

On yoling to her state-room in the morn. 
iny the stewardess found it euppty. 
Hurried inquiries were whispered fram 
one to another: at length the excitement 
calmed down, and a strict investigation 


t rin o “ut, 

Where had she been least seen, and by 
whom? Mr. Stokes reluctantly stepped 
forward and told what he had seen on the 
previous rityit. 

It wasa4 borr ble ides, bul at lastalangibie 

rit. 
“walked overboard In ner 
conclusion yenerally 


Spe might! 
kleep! That was the 


arrived at, 


ive 


"Phi territele cAst 


catastrophe “a gloom 
over everyluly s spirits, and allayed much 


of the exciloment and pleasure of nearing 


| 4 " 
j th and. 


All day we steamed tp the beantiful St. 
Lawrence River, with « panoratnie view of 
pleturesg ue owing scenery Oulsapread 








on either aide, 

Powards eveaing (Q1etee in her regal 
beauty, with the fading sunlight flashing 
trom ber thousand windows and glittering 


on bersloping roofs, came in sight. Then 
bheyvan everybody's preparations for leaving 
the veel, 

Mr. 
eayerly 


Juywywors and young S Kees RCATDNG@G 

4ces nthe ar Yor ur wfauue, \ 

lice official came on board, followed by 
rtwo subordinates, 

An order that was to 

the vosselt th y had examined all 

the passenyvers, Mr, Jay gers took the chief 


one 


was yiven noone 


ficial aside, and they conversed ina 
’ nae 

“You've vot our oman!’ exelaimed 
Jawwers, “Ile should have arrived two 
We wired a deseription and re 
should | ied,"’ 
replied the brother-de 


“He's 


Aye ayo. 


que attend he det 
“Never 
teetive, adding with a curious s#inile, 
here on the vessel with vou,” 
“That's not so,"? sald 
‘Do you think I'd 
nose and not smell hic? I 
man oon board.” 
‘And every woman too?” inquired the 
flicer with « Signoitiecanece that made him 
‘Hler read thoat,”’ hit aided, 
Juyyers’ hand # leleyrain 


eame,’? 


Jaywers decidedly. 
have « rat under mv 
know every 


Shiiver, 


}? acitiy n Mr. 


which ran thus 
“OMavis did not sail as expoeted—you will 
tira bhben on board the sleatmmship 


48 4 Widow and aec- 
(oout a year old, 
about hina.’’ 


‘Atlantean Disyuised 
COU An 


Jeovels probably concealed 


Phy a tlie bos 


mthough he had bean 
pride tell dead 


Jaywers stavvered 
this 
within tittn. 
Hie dashed down the stairs and in «a tew 
ared in yereat agitation, 
OK, With puoteyraphs, pa 
faidentifieation, Asx, bad been 
Was this the widow’s errand to tits 
the night before? 
Was (he sleep walking business «sham? 
Their wondertoy @a483 soon sel al rest, lhe 


shot, pr yfessional 


teapots ies reapp 
bliss poche ) 
pers Stolen, 


room 


iross the tdigant widow used to wear 
was found concealed beneath a berth in an 
Cmpty cabin, 

Phe Sapperranea, which had so. per- 
plexed overybody, was now understood. 
John Davis, a beardiess youny tellow, the 
som of a any? ‘ eh iad given wmuch 


trow@le tothe London poltea, had escaped 


trom Boyland in «a widow's dress with the 


“\mline the wreal jewel robbery BeECcTre Lad 
atwab hic! 
le hades ithy thrown off the fascinat- 
ing g {¢ Iris whiel) had lent sueh an 
etleetual disguise and so powertual a charin 
to tue wodow’s soit, and, donning his own 
attire lind talked unobserved with the 
“ r passengers and yone oll at 
Ie i “ 
Jayyers mn Sore thiuml ation of Mpirit, hid 
4 ad vered wit pProfesstonul shame, 
bliss \ ud thatarite ind flirted before 
‘ 4 lin liad is adobe 
‘ eu et! Lula 
{ t . t fu widow acted 
won nasa () rag mow tell, ane bis 
iiel t iubin Vnunt r i theta dowt. 
inl * - 
— 
ler Crime, 
J ‘ hi . 
! i ‘ 4 \irs. \siitvur ’ = 
‘ ! il rs ed 
j lagzie ot lights and fewels, rain teas 
‘ ’ nf t flowers ani perfibine, 
aa Kliecres atid thovatttiy Grapery ws the 
Jancer ‘ int 1 tiind we bv to Lhe sell 
strains ~ ! str reeords, 
L.aura tf stand her partner, rest 
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toseberry, it had been Laura’s part 4, 
stand aside and see her worshipped where 
she had reigned a queen, and then see je, 
capture a prize which Laura had thoug},, 
her own. 

For Kenneth Dawson had been 4), 
adipirer of Laura’s, with whom «she jadq 
flirted so ontrageously that at last, diaeer,, 
jung the real character ef the girl, he 
her in disgust. 

People had whispered that the pretcy 
flirt took his wnarriage with the fair Mics 
Ii seberry verv much to heart, 

She could see no beauty in the bride, 
and was very bitter against her, She had 
é6ven sworn in her passionate youny heart 
to have revenye sone day. 

Hlow, ste did not Know; 
hatred of this fair girl burned 
her breast. 

Nina was radiantivy lovely to-night in 
white silk and pearls, and Laura was 
quick to perceive it; though, she said to her. 
Bell, What Was such cold, fair beauty com. 
pared with the rich, warm tone of her own 
(ark Kplengor? 

One might as well liken the cali light ot 
the moon to the dazzling glory of the su 


leit 


but to-n hit 


hereely jy 


and, inoreover, had she not been likened 
to an Italian sunset, with her blue-black 
6yos and the Carmine Ubt Ib ber dark 


cheek? 

Kenneth bad whispered this one even 
ing in days past, and she had believed thas 
he loved her when he said it, and while 
she knew in her heart that she loved him 
and no other, slie told hittin she was going 
to bestow her heart and hand elsewnere, 
slounply because she loved to feel ber power 
to make or tuarthe life ota lover; and he 
had dared to survive the shock, and did 
not ayvain return as s&be had meant he 
should, Kut consoled hitnisell. 

This tact was very bitter indeed to Laura, 
and she shed tnany scalding tears 
But this ! Hlere, to-night, she 


over it, 
Was bot all. 
had seen another slave to her charms, 

*Toank Heaven sbe is inarried, and can- 
not iptertere with my plans to capture toe 
young tillionaire! Hateful thing!’ she 
mnuttered, “She haa no right to supplant 
ine everywhere, and she shall sufler for 
it.”” 

Ah, Laura, why couid you not have re- 
flected vefure you reached this deterumina- 
Lion? , 

Nina’s beauty being the Innocent cause 
of your disturbance did not atter the fact 
that she was not a coquette, aud was quite 
innocent of having Caused you # MomMent’s 
Ul ASI TLOSS, 

Their eyes net for an instant when Laura 
went forward to extend her band in preet- 
ing, and although young Mrs, Dawson re- 
turned the pressure, She shuddered while 
she held the little soft brown band tn hers, 
and gazing into those velvely black «) 6-, 
With their purring @xXpression, She felt 4 
strange, terrible foreboding of impending 
evil. 

“it is only because [I do not like the 
yvirl,’’ she said to berself atlerwards; ‘but 
why Ido not is more than | can teil; ste 
has never done ie any harin, and yet she 
tnakes mie feel always as it she nated 

Laura bowed to Kenneth, and contented 
hersell with bestowing « bewilebing sin! 6 
Upon biug, which she so well Knew Low to 
de. 

She was dressed to perfection to-night in 
a costume similarto the one Kenneth had 
been loud in praise of once: perfect clouds 


” 
mie, 


Of rose-colored yauzs, only relieved bere 
and there by trailing white star flowers 
and flashing diamonds, 

A most ravishingly becoming toilet 
her peculiar warm dark beauty, and sie 
kuew it, r 

Kenueth looked at her as she moved 
away, and wondered that he had ever 
Pelhleved himself in love with oneso tr 
( is, Such # mere buttertly of tashbion. 
Nind—ab! she was an anygel—not to be 
Spoken Oo. in the same breath. How bis 
heart throbbped with love for her, bh 
wete! 

Kenneth Dawson was very handsori 
7 


teil, Droad-shouldered, witli erect carria 


ear dark eyes, set beneath a broad, bizh 
brow row, W i Clusters of wavy 
hair fell away in Short, thick wunasses 
emouth was thie most striking feature of 
* dalbowetner Kindly, bandsome tace; 


1 ive }? ainily Seer toe? 
istache, and 
Character of the man: 
siuall, which Is an ugly 
searcely enudurable in a woman; 4 
Ving mouth, drooping just a trifle at 
eorners—a mouth that could be firma mn 4 


eath the droop 
volutnes as t 

not large, 
feature In @ inal 
tenadue” 


SPOR G 


tow 


ust cause, and yielding asachild’s beneal: 
the rod of aftliction. 

Love for, and- pride in, tha grace 
Deaull'ul creature at b's side suOne in 6s 


IS face. 


Nina Roseberry Dawson, the be 
4;doeniv dauylter of poor but respects! 
por nls, Was a frayile, fower-like creat 
“with paie brown liawir and shadows 

sof that sweet and touching Dealt) 
(hal Urings tears into one’s eyes, and 
the Deart with sadness, because thet iy 
‘“nnoat be suppressed that lite, -witl ad 


r ri Wintry storiuos, will have no pils 
s lender blossoul, and Cie beaming ae 
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tangle of tropical vines and gorgeous scarlet 
plows#oms formed a background tor her 
slender white robed figure, 

An hour or#o went by in y_leasant oon- 
versation, 

Presently the two ladies becaine aware 
thatthev were not alone in their quiet re 
treat. Volees were heard in whispered 

meclAave 

Though they could not see the speaker, 
these words could be distinetly heard:— 

‘Ob, ves; be loved me, and he told ny 
protner Will, not long since, that he should 
‘| waveregret bis mis ake and was unhappy, 
«tovough Nina was very sweet and loving; 
soli she was not born to rank with him and 
his clasa, you know, poor girl; she cannot 
elp that. Ab! poor Kenneth!’ 

fhe speaker was Laura Hazelburet, who 
af come to the spot accoumpanied by 4 
rien, 

Seeing Nina and Mrs, Norman in their 
quiet little nook away trom the dazzle of 
ine lights, the thought oecurred to her that 
sheinight give Nina a Jittle stab in pay- 
nent for the evening’s  discoinfiture. 
Hience the conversation. 

liow litthe she dreamed of the fatal con- 
-equences of ber rash act! 

Those false words struck deeply into 
Nina’s heart; she clutched her tmend 
Irantically and gave a startled ery. 

“What did [T hear? Kenneth «mistaken, 
unhappy? Oh, no, no—it cannot be!’’ 
Then with a sharp ery of agony she fell 
heavily to the floor, 

When that cry reached her ears, Laura 
crouched lowldewn among the leaves and 
vines like the guilty thing she waa, and in 
an agony of fear lest she had in her esyer- 
ness to be revenged wrought more harin 
than she intended, 

She bad not thought Nina would take it 
in this way; she had meant those words to 
sink deep into the poor heart—not to kill 
but to embitter its existence, She wanted 
her rival to die by slow torture, and those 
words to becowe the “little rift that by-and- 
by would make the music mute,” 

* * -_ o o * 


Everybody was dismayed and horritied 
at the sudden death in the midstof so much 
that betoken life and its pleasures, and 
ktood about in groups, white and terrified, 
as if they expected to be stricken down 
themselves the next noment, 

For Nina was indeed dead. A physician 
who had been suintooned declared ber to 
have been dead when she fell, from beart 
disease, The sudden shock was too much, 

The stricken husband, when all was over, 
lett tor parte unknown, Laura, delivered 
over to the custody of her own conscience, 
for awhile seemed on the verge of insanity, 
and, though she recovered, never again re- 
suined ber old gaiety of manner. She lived 
to tell the story of her crime to her grand- 
children as a warning against harboring 
euch evils as jealousy and hatred in their 
I iris. 


Pre <a 


CHUINESE SUPERSTITIONS.—A girl who 
“partaking of the last neal sbe is to eat in 
her fatber’s house previous to ber warriage 
sits at the table with ber parents and her 
brothers; butshe must @at no more than 
halt the bowl of rice set before her, else her 
departure will be followed by continual 
searcity in the domicile she is leaving. 

lta bride breaks the heel of her stoe in 
wong from ber father’s to her husband’s 

ide, iC is Ouninous Of unhappiness in her 
ew relatione, A piece of bacon and a par- 

of sugar are hung op tbe back of a 
bride’s sedan chair as asop to the demons 
Who night molest ber while on her jour- 
ney. Tine Three Baneful Ones’ are fond 
faalt and spices, and the **White Tiger’’ 
likes sweets, 

A bride may be brought home while a 

nia in ber husband's house, but not 
Within «a bundred days after acoflin is car- 
ried out. Domestic troubles are sure to 
cone Upon one who is inarried within «a 
hundred days after «a funeral. 

\ bride, while putting on her wedding 

srinent, Stands in «a round, shallow bas- 
Ket. This conduces to her leading a placid, 
we rounded life iu ber future bome, Alter 
er departure trom her tather’s door her 
notuer puts th basketover the mouth ot 
he oven to stop the mouths of all who 
Aculd thake adverse comment on her 

yhitec, and then sits down before the 
' hen range, that ber peace and leisure 
way be duplicated in ber danghter’s lif, 

\ bride tutst not, for four months a'ter 
her tarriage, enter any house in which 
there has recently been a death ora birth, 
lor it she does there will sure:y be «a quar 
rei between her and the groom. iff a young 
nether ypoes to see a bride, the Visitor is 

oked upon asthe c1use of any calauilly 
‘ at bay tollow. 


—_ « _ 


‘Tig United States leads all the rest of 
the world in ite telegraphic business, as 
“we ya onomanv other things. She has al- 
Homt TOO 000 000 miles of wire atretebing al! 
vér tne continent, like the lines of a #pi- 
ler‘“ower, France comes next with less 
than one third that number of unlles; (rer- 
any follows third, and Great) Beitain 
rth. But the rates are much cheaper in 

* ast Dained country than anywhere einer 

me world, consequently the nutuber of 


Heskayes sent stands next to thos trans 

ted in the United States. Have you 

AnV itea how mauy that may be? N (me 
thar 1K) 000}in our ow suntry and 
reat Bricain! Touese are the ! 











THE WARRIOR AND HIS STEED. 





A paragraph recently went the round of 
the papers to the effect that “the ashes of 
the late Maharajah Scindiah have been tor- 
mally consigned to the Ganges, and that a 
richly caparisoned white borse, and an ele 
phant wearing asilver necklace, together 
with a money present, were first of all sent 
to the priests who were to olliciate.’’ 

At trst ht there appears to be some 
difficulty about the horse and the clephant 
Richly caparisoned horses are not tor 
priests—the baughty Wolrey was content 
with a mule; and elephants—especially 
those with silver necklaces—are reserved 
for royal personages and high state oli 
cials, 

The fact is that the present had far more 
reterence to Scindiah than to the priests, 
and was conceived in exactly the same 
spirit as that which prompted the Hindoo 
wife to throw hersell on the funeral pile of 
her husband, that she might follow him to 
toe Silent Land, and there minister to his 
coustorts as she was wont to do on earth. 

In early civilization, when the idea of a 
future life was reached, it was believed 
that the lower animals, like mnan, possessed 
souls, it was, therefore, perfectly natural 
that, when a man of rank died, wives, ser- 
vants, horses, and dogs should be slain at 
his tomb to perform tor their lord in the 
next life the services they bad been accus 
tomed to render in this. 

But justas human sacrifices—tormerly 
everywhere prevalent—have almost uni 
versally given way to symbolical sacrifices, 
“oO the sacrifice of animals at the burial of a 
dead warrior has been replaced by a pres 
ent t» the officiating priest-, or by the horse 
being led in his funeral procession. 

At the burial ot Patroclus, as related by 
Homer, twelve Trojan captives, nine dogs, 
and four horses were slain and thrown on 
the funeral pyre that the dead hero might 
have slaves to attend hii, horses to ride 
on, and dogs to hunt with in the Islands of 
the Blest. 

From the Trojan War to the city of 
Treves in !781] isatong leap, but there, in 
that year, al the tuncral of Kasimir, a yen- 
eral ot cavalry, the horse of the dead sol 
dier was shot and lowered into the grave ot 
bis master, 

This was, in all probability, the last in 
stance of actual funeral sacritice in Kurope: 
but in our own day at the funeral of every 
mounted soldier, the dead man’s charger, 
saddled and bridled, tollows in the mourn 
ful procession, and this is the sole remain 
ing relic of the old custom to which we have 
reterred. 

—_ o -_ 

Tue IluMBLE Man.—Tbe humble man 
trusts not to his own discretion, but, in 
matters of concernment, relies rather on 
the judgment of bis triencds, counsellors, 
or Spiritual guides. 

Hie does not pertinaciously pursue the 
choice of his own will, but in all things lets 
(70d choose for him and hiss superiors ia 
those things which concern them, 

He does not murtmur against commands, 

He is not inquisitive into the reasonable 
ness of indifferent and innocent commands, 
but believes their comunand to be reason 
enough in such cases to exact his obedience. 

He lives according to a rule, and with 
compliance to public custoins, without any 
aflectation or singularity 

Heis meek and inditlerent in all acci- 
dents and chances, 

He patiently bears injuries. 

He is always unsatished in bis own con- 
duct, resolutions, and counsels 

He is a great lover of good men, and a 
praiser of wise men, and a censurer of no 
man. 

Heis modest in his speech and reserved 
in his laughter, 

He fears when he hears himself com- 
mended, lest (rod make «nother judginent 
concerning bis actions than men do, 

He gives no pert or saucy answers when 
he is re proved, whe her tl 

He loves to sit down In private, ani 


stiy orurgr isftiyv 


may refuses the temptation of off ania 
new honors, 

He is ingenuous, free, and Open in fits 
actions and discourses 

He mends his tault, and vives thanks 


when he is admonished 

Hie is ready to do good offices to the riur 
derers of his fame, to bis slanderers, back 
bite rs, and detractors, as Christ washed the 
teet of Judas. 

And is contented to be suspected of in 
fyseretion, SO before Ceod he may te really 
innocent, and not offensive to bis nerghbor, 
nor wanting to bis just and prudent inter 
est BisHor Tayton 

- —_ e _ 

REVERSED RELATIONS.—A sturdy little 

chap, BOING SAVE Vears old, bad «a tantrum 


some tine ayo, and his mother, in order t 
iiark her displeasure and omipresa it upeor 
bin, lefthua by timselt and went to hes 
ean room He totlowed her as far as the 
door, which, after having passed =! 
closed it somewhat emphatically. Then te 
wentto his play. Hlaltan hour later here 
turned, opened the door softly, and look 
In, blis miother cauytit his eye and 
net repress asmile. “There he sa 
Knew you'd yet over it Now you are 
wn dear wamma ayaln.’’ Some} 4 
Was hard to make out that he tet st 

Ail teen the Bubyect Of punistin 

‘ riifary “ HeAA t r 

edi . - 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





The arrest of a legless cripple named Ag- 
nostin Rosa, who did a thriving trade pear 
the Madeleine in Varis, bas i} d to some 
curious disclosures, It appears that a rewu- 
lar colony of these cripples exists at Leval- 
lois-Perret. Mostof the coipples bail trou 
Catalouia, and it is strongly suspected their 
parents had far more to do with their leg- 
less condition than nature, Many Catalo- 
nians are suid to ampullate the nether tinabes 
of their children, for the purpese otf pro- 
Viding them: with a paying profession later 
In life, ‘Their earnings on an average are 
sald to be three tines as much as those of 
the average working tian, and amount to 
about three dollars per day. 





A Londen newspaper says that the 
“dog corps’ in the French army is being 
carefully trained at Belfort, and the pupils 
begin to do eredit to their teachers, Tluge 
dogs are chosen, and every day they are 
shown soldiers in German uniform and ex- 
cited to tly at the pseuto enemies, being 
meanwhile kKeptin by astrong chain, This 
lesson learned, the dogs are taken to tie 
outposts, each attached to a sentinel, when 
presently ashan German saunters by. The 
dogs (ly after bin with such zeal that as a 
rule the soldier has to make for the nearest 
tree, One diflieulty perplexes the author 
ties—the sporting dows will negleet their 
man hunting duties it they can pet assent 
ofany more legitiniate game, suchas a par- 
tridge ora rabbit 


Professor Mlisha Cray, according to rcien- 
tifle yossip, bas post completed an invention 
called the “telautograph,’ by means of 
which, itis claimed, autograph letters and 
pictures can be transmitted trom oue per- 
son to another at any distances within 500 
miles. When one person wishes to commit - 
nieate with another he pushes a button, 
Which rings an anntiinciator in the ex 
change, or in the ollice of the person with 
Whom he wishes to converse, Thon he 
takes his “telautograph’ writing pene 
trom its holder and writes his) message, 
As he writes so writes the poner at the 
other end of the wire, In writing, the pen- 
cilois attached to stnall wires, and = th: se 
Wires, itis explained, regulate the currants 
Which contro! the pencil at the other end of 
the wire. 


They hada weird sortofa dance at Sierra 
Cityon Washington's birthday, says «a Cali- 
fornia exchanye, Previous to the holiday 
Lhe tollowing printed notices, bordered in 
black, were posted all around town ; “kun- 
eral Notice — Died, at Sierra City, Cal. Feb 
ruary 22, ISSS8. Smali-pox. As the deceased 
has no triends in town his enemies are in- 
Vited to assemble al Spencer & Moore's 
Hall, at ® o'clock to danee on his collin 
Phe tuneral exercises will be under the 
auspices of the Butte’s Band, whieh wall 
pipe its level best ‘or theoceeasion., Tickets, 
ab PF. & The wake will 
libitum at the close of the Gdanee”’’ That 
evening the people turned cut on tiasse 
and had a rip-roaring breskingdown in cel. 
ebration of theiratlast bem outot quaran 
tine, The dances indulyed in during the 
evening were the small pox polka, the virus 
iz, Vaecination reel and quarantine quad 
rille. “Thirty-tive reer ntly recovered #1 al 
POX pallants part cipate ‘)oynn thie festivities 
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\ case was being tried in the west of 


england, and at its teradnation the judpe 
charged the jurv and they retired for cor 

sultation. Hoorafter hour possed and no 
verdict was brought in. The judge's dinners 


hour arrived, and he became hungry and 


ltnpatient tC poninguiry he learned that 
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Health Is Wealth. 
Health of Body is Wealth of Mint 
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READY RELIEF. 


WILL AFFORD INSTANT FAST 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


bY (eKKRALDINE Mt te. 


Uncle George that T frat 
heard the story. He told it to Cieorge 
and mein bis own particular sanctum, 

where he Kept his books wud fMabing roda, 

and all bis other treasures. 

I bad never liked our name very much 
before [ heard the story, | must oonfoma. 
‘Clay,’ short and uninteresting, with 
nothlug poetical or romantic in the sound, 
but now Lnever hear it spoken without 
thinking of Marie and the key, Hut | aim 
anticipating. To make you underatand the 
story | must go back to the beginning, and 
tell it just aa Uncle George did the night I 
first heard it. 

The very beginning isa long way back, 
he maid, for itall bappened atthe time of 
the iast invasion of France by the Fugiisa 
—and the heroine of the story ima little 
Frenob girl called Marie, | do not know 
her other name; LT don't believe she had 
one, Lonly Know that ber mother was a 
wasnerwoman, bul sie was rR very nice lit- 
tle girl all the same, 
had fair bair, rather fluffy, and it 
wea kept neat, with wreat d fflculty, by be- 
log pushed back and tied down, under a 
close inusiin cap She had very large 
brown eyes with a babvieh look in therm, 
allhough she wasll’ years old and any- 
thing but a baby, 

I don't Know what she wore on ordinary 
daya, buton the eventful days on which 
her picture was painted, she had on a blue 
woolen skirt, and a white apron with 
poeketa, The pleture--and a very fine 
painting it is—bangs in the town hall of 
that quatot French city, and there I maw it 
firestinore than twenty years ayo, 

Well, it wasa very hot day, and the lit 
tle town was fast asleep, mo Khe bad wan- 
dered out beyond the yates with her 
brother, Jean Marie, to whlie away a few 
bourse in the soft, green tmneadow grasa, 
through which the river ran. 

There was a duaty road, lying likea 
white ribbon between the green inclosures, 
but Marie, and Jean Marie, with their bare 
feet, Kept to the soft dandelions and daisies, 
and did not tempt Providence by walking 
on the stones, Litthe Jean Marie went to 
miey « presently, and be had slept a goo! 
while, wheu he was awakened by a@& suarp 
ery close to bim, 

“Wakeup Jean, 

the enemas!’ 

Mothers used to terrify their naughty 
children then with that same ery, ao it had 
somata good deal of ite effect in the little 
elty, lo which the enemy bad never come, 
Jean satup, rubbing his eyes and whiurp- 
ering. Marle was atanding in the gray 
rondway shading her eyes, aud looking 
aWwaAY into (be dintanoe, 

“Where, then, are the enemy?" asked 
Jean, balferying sull. Marie pointed with 
her small foretinger. 

“Hut Leeeonty dust! erted litthe Jean. 

Marie, however, saw a upething more, A 
Kieam here and there, where the sunlight 
glanced on aaword or psnoon—a red light 


Esa 


she 


Wake up, mon brave! 


where, once and again, the cloud of dust 
had lifted, or settial down—bheard too, 
the muttled thunder of feet on the bard 


rosed, 

Sune looked round at the fron gates of the 
litle clty—wide open! at tue old porter 
nodding on his benen, the careless sentinel 
drinking at the ale-house door, with his 
rualy sword propped up ayainst the table 
and toen back to that thin ced line that was 
growing outof the dust and sunlight of the 
distance 


She took Jean's hot band, and dragwed 
him on. 

‘Come baek, Jean,’ ehe said, in her 
quick, young volee, “The encmy are 


here, my trlend, and 

city wales sre open!” 
Jean's fat lege strogwled on obediently. 
“Ttis ao hot, Marie,” he panted. 
‘Courage then,”’ said erin 


HO one @ees, and the 


“We are 


wetting nearer: doat thou not see the sol 
dier now, and old Francois?" 
“TL eannot see, Marie, the sun dazzles 


me, 

‘Harry, then, Jean, dost thou not hear 
the enemy behind?” 

“| cannot hear, Maric, only @hat 
mavemt, * ; 

\ little longer silence, whilst they 
ried oo, then Jean spoke again. 

“Leannotrun auy inore, Marie, iny legs 
are tired.’ 

Marie stopped, and turned suddenly to 
oopathion Ali the day had darkened to 
hereves, and she felt sick and giddy, She 
kKoell upon the dust and beld bim close, 
irs WKithg tis bar, 


thou 


hur- 


“My tittle Jean, they will not burt thee! 
ny Grave, Orave little Jean. I must burry 
On te shut the city gates, but thoa art too 
little, and the way is hot Sit bere with 
toy daisies, and water the soldiers, and do 


not oery for ome’’ No Joan of Are, no 
Charlotte Corday, tired with pride and 
patriotiem, could have done a finer action. 


Poor 


little Jean was only too giad to 
tumble down into the long, eool grasa, »nd 
watch the soldiers, but Marte’s eyes were 
fii and frightened : 

‘The Holy Mother keep thea, little 
lean!’ shesald. “The good soldiers w 
ot hurt thee. 

they are not good,” said ttle ea 
ev are wicked “ ked tt ant 
~ ~ fle 
ere aaid Mar 
Sy ne ack & 4 
A ‘ wale s «a a 
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The leader of the dusty band of red coats 
had paused for a minute under a tree, he 
was shading bis eyes to look down the sun- 
tit road, 

“The way is quite clear,’’ he said cheer- 
fully. 

“The gates open—every one asleep, ap- 
parently, nothing in the way but a little 
lama and lad, flying before us like chaff be- 
fore the wind, half dead with fright, I'll be 
bound. Here!" to an oid soldier standing 
beside him; “be caraful of the chitidren, if 
we come up to them; one has fallen by the 
way! On, men! No delay! St. George 
for Merry England!" 

With ber cap aside, ber feet trembiing, 
her solt bair hanging dauip about her face, 
Marie atruggied on. The stones tore her 
feet, and wade her liino, The beating of 
her heart was almost pain, All her senses 
neotned consecrated in her vara, listening 
for the thud, thud of horses’ feet upon the 
road, 

Weary, breathless, panting, she loiled 
on, trying loecry out, or make soIne sign, 
but all unnoticed, The sentinel had laid his 
head upon the inn table beside the einpty 
Hagon, the old porter was nodding on his 
bench, over bis bead, Marie could bear @ 
caged thrushsinging inthe sunlight Away 


behind her, there came, more distinetly 
now, the thunder of the hoota, “Jean! 
Jean! Jean!’ she cried out loud, not 


thinking of any other word to say. 

Hut etili she struggled on! The singing 
ot the thrush was louder now, and more 
exultant; asound like suming waves was 
in ber ears; she could pot bear the thunder 
of the hoofs because of it, but looking back, 
with tright) ned eyes, she saw the stirring 
duet not iM) yards away, and riding by this. 


aeif in front, a solitary red tiygure, waving 
something in hia band. 
Soe strerched out ver hand and felt the 


gate. Blinded, terriiied, drawing long 
breathe jike sobs, she sturnbled through, 
The drunken soldier rose leebly > his feet, 
and ba. red her way, but, with the strength 
ol despair, #he thrust bin tack, 

W ito all her night she strove and pushed 
at (he yreat iron yates, and feit them move 
at ber touch, and roll easily forward. As 
ina dream she heard theo neet and clang, 
and then, with both her hands, #hée selzed 
ihe iron key, and tried to move It. 

Once, twice, it balf turned, and stopped, 
With « desperate effort of her ebbing 
sreogth she tried again, and then, with a 
grating, creaking sound, sbe turned it in 
the lock, leaving « stain of blood, like a red 
gexnl, Upon bandle, 

Tne eolitary, searlet figure drew up 
sharply not one hundred yarda from the 
mute, 

“ Bravely done!’ he said. ‘ The little 
mnaid has shut the yates, and bolted them in 
my very tnoe,”’ 

The troops were let in after # briet 
parley, What else could @ little city do with 
no ftortifieations, and only a tew muddle- 
beaded volunteers to guard it? But with 
the enemy outside the gate, instead of in, 
they coulu unake tering, and thus be spared 
the horror and the bloodshed that bad 
deluged fairer cities, 

They brought to little Jean when they 
cae at last. tle was seated on # Lrooper's 
horee, guiding the great rough beast upthe 
harrow street very proudly, And ne went 
froin the trooper’s horse straight into his 
inoluers ACIDS, 

Ail the quiet townspeople had comedown 
to their doors to see the red soldiers go 
Jingling up the quaint and pretty street, 
Kolo peaceably enough with jest and 
invyo, and with awerds in their scabbards 
instead Of Hashing in the sunlight. 

Toey ali came down, that is all but 
Marie, who was tossing ina fitful fever, in 
ber bot little Upstairs room, always being 
couased tn ber deliriain by phantom soldiers 
through an endless desert. 

No! she did not die! If she had, her pic- 
ture could not have been painted, which it 
was ‘by order,’ when she was a iiitie 
better, and ableto sit in « yreat arincbair 
by the window. M. le Maire, and all the 
ciy dignitaries caine to pay hera visitthen, 
acootppanied by heralds and trunipeta, aod 
all the luxuries of the middle ages, tuclud- 
Ing, probably, an @:mbossed address, a bor- 
ror which djd not die with the mniddle ages, 
unfortunately! Ou a purple velvetcushion, 
they presented to ber the city key, carefully 
pointing out the faded stain toe drop of 
tlood bad left upon it, but probably, she 
remembered that as well as they did. 

They ennobled the family, who took the 
name Du Clef at first as a sort of title, 
“Marie Da Clef,’ lL taney the chiid used to 
be calied at first—and the Motto Clef du 
Clef.” whieh IT literally translate « The Key 
of Keys,’ was adopted by the family. I 
hope and believe that (hey gave her some- 
thing nore substantial also, for the family 
seein to have become sojmmebodies from toat 
Cline, 

Ot Marie's after life I can find out noth- 
ingg—it was merged ti tbat of ber husband 








Whoever be tiavy have been: but Jean's | 
wreatl-great-greal-grandson, iu direct de- 
scent, inarried an Fooglish lady, and their 


ebildgren Anglicised the nametoClaythough 
they alwaye kept the French motto, The 
key '@ under the glass case in the gun-room 
wil, ving on ite velvet cusbion, but I ain 
sorry } Say that there is no stain upon It 
now, 

In tine, I dare aay, people will doubt the 
story, and even dispute tue fact that little 
Marie's biood onced stained the key, But 


| hope enildren, ny Unele couciuded, you 

will fgbit ber battle with your latest breath, 

proud of your motto the Clef du Cief, and 
the drop of blood which brought it 


a ee 


names spelled exactly right, too. The 
average man is not perhaps a4 anxious 
about the spelling as the gentleman men- 
tioned below. It may depend on cireum- 
stances, He wrote wo the editor as follows: 
“In JAIL, ——, *88. 
“MISTER Eprrok,—A piece come out in 
your paper about me being arrested and 
putin the jug for stealing adog and sone 
chickens fie getting into a fight. The 
piece is all rigbt, only you got my name 
spelled wrong. My name is J S. Barlow, 
and not Jobn L. Harlow as you print it. 
Please correct and oblige me with six 
copies of the paper to send away for which 
I will pay when I git out, Your friend, 
“Jim BARLOW.” 
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WHAT THE SPIDER TAUGHT. 





BY JOHN W. KIRTON, 





were busy building their nesta, and all 
Nature seemed full of signs of the ap- 
proaching suutner. 

Mrs, Morley had promised her little 
daughter Anne that a8 soon as Ble had 
finished her lessons she would take Ler for 
anice walk. 

Anne bad tried to coax ber inatnma to 
let her go for the walk first, and ao her 
lessons after; but Mra, Morley always acted 
upon tbe wise rule, ‘Duty first and pleasure 
alter; so ainid many sighs, and now and 
then a restiess movement, Anne continued 
ber task, inwardly thinking every inoment 
worse than wasted, in her efforta to finish 
the allotted task. At length she said— 

“It ia no use trying any more. lam sure! 
shall never be ableto doit;’’ and she threw 
down her book, and put aside her slate, 

“No use tryiug?— never be able to do it?” 
replied her mother, ‘You seem to bave 
settled the matter beyond doubt.”’ 

‘You, namnma, Here I have been try- 
ing ever #0 long to find out where I have 
made a mistake, anu I cannot do it,.’’ 

**But it does not prove that you cannot do 
it if you try, ny dear.” 

“But | bave tried, and that plainly shows 
that | am not able,” replied Anne with a 
deep sigh. 

“Well, T wouldn’t be beaten by a little 
sum like that,’’ said Mra, Morley. ‘I am 
sure if you will fully give your mind to it, 
and resolve to find out where you have 
inade the mistake, you will be sure to 


| was a beautiful evening. The birds 


succeed, Come, let ine see if f[ can find it 
out.” 
After looking it over carefully, she 


added—“I thought so, Anne, It is not so 
much «& matter of difficulty as your own 
want of giving proper care and thought to 
it. And as one of the purposes of school 
leasons is to help you to get into the habit 
of being careful and thoughtful, I must 
insist upon your giving your tnind to it; 
and when you have succeeded | wil! tell 
you sone interesting stories to prove the 
value of this apirit of perseverance,”’ 

Thus encouraged, and fiuding there was 
no way of escaping, Anne set to work with 
a wiil, and inashborttime she was heard 
to say, with a voice tull of joy and satisfac- 
tion— 

“There, I’ve done it after ali!’’ 

“And all the stronger for doing it as 
wel|,’’ added Mra, Morley, as she began to 
wet ready to go for the pruoiaised walk. 

They had not gone very tar dowa the 
green lanes belore Mrs, Morley saw 
stretching across, from one tree to arother, 
aspider’s web. 

“Look, Anne, here is something which 
will belp you to understand what perse- 
verance can do, See that beautiful spider's 
web?” 

“Yoe, «mamma; but spiders are such 
nasty things, I don't like to look at chein.’”’ 

“Phat arises from wantof thought, my 
dear. For if you did look at them closely 
you would 866 80 wuch to admire in 
them,” 

“Should I, tnamma? 
1 see?’ 

“Many things, 


And what should 


Come a little closer, for 


| these bouse-spiders are perfectly harinless, 


They will nothurt, See, aal touch this one 
with inv pencil, how he rolls bimeelf up 
into a Dali, and shams as if he were dead, 
Puen took at this beatiful web be has 
nade, See how regularly he bas made the 
circles, and bow the web radiates from the 
centre, [love to watch a spider construct- 
Ing one Of these beautiful networks: they 
are 80 perfect,’’ 

“And does it take long to do it, ma:mnma?”’ 
asked Anne, 

“Sometime; because they are exposed to 
so many difhcultiea, Storms and strong 
winds often destroy their nets, but they go 
to renew it as Soon as the weather allows, 
A bird @ometimnes, by ite wing catching 
agaAlnaAt il, Sweeps away the delicate fabric, 
but again the spider erecta his seaflolding, 
and #pread@ his curious web, Even 
it is tinished, a large bee ora hornet may 
fly against it, and make a break in its 
work?” 

“To catch his prey, which he devours 
when he has time,.’’ 

“What a cruel thing to set bis trap to do 
such a wicked thing,’’ 

“Yet after all, uy dear, the spider only 
does what others do. Man kills, and men 
and women and children eat. Animats 
largely f6ed upon one another, by a law 
which the Creator has given them to BUpply 
their bunger 
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“Bat what makes you take so much jp 
terest in therm, mama?’ 

“By learning early tn life to look at then 
when at work. Once, when [ was a@ littis 
child, my father showed me a spider under 
a wnicroscope—that isa glass to magnify it 
—I saw it bad eight bright littie eyes, 
without lids, and eight feet with claws at 
the end of them, besides a number of other 
very wonderful things.’’ 

“But, mamma, whatever does such a 
little thing spin its web out oi? = [t does not 
seein to have enything to work with.” 

“But it has! By the microseope we dis. 
cover tbat it has @ secretion by which jt 
forms a very fine thread, and it is from this 
that the web is forined, You thus see, ny 
dear, that man, with all bis skill, is not 
able to equal that little thing there, which 
looks aa if it were dead.” 

‘*Butare they not considered dirty things, 
mamma?’ 

‘Yea, by those who don't know what 
they really are. A spider's web is at firet 
white, but it soon gets soiled by the dust. 
This #0 annoys the spider that he beats it 
off the web with bis toot. Sometimes he 
ruus over the web, and then he proceeds to 
aweep the dust into little balls and throw 
it out of his home,” 

“Tan’t it wondertul?”’ 


“Itis. Kut I have something even wore 
wonderful than that to tell. The spider's 
lovel”’ 


“Love; how funny! But how did you 
getto know thal, mama?” 

“A gentleman who watched their habits 
found owtin this way. The eggs ot a spider 
are contained in a sack of the s1z9 of a pea, 
which is fastened to its body. One day tiis 
Kentieman tbrew a spider, with its sack, 
into the nest of a cruel insect cailed a lion 
ant, which bides itself in boles in the sand, 
The poor motber-spider tried to escape, but 
cou.d Dot save Its sack, She tried in vain 
to detend it, The bungry insect seized it. 
But rather than escape without her young, 
she remained and perished,” 

“That is nore than soine inothers would 
have done, I’m afraid,” said Annie, “if 
they were in such danger. But have you 
been able to learn anything else about 
them?” 

‘© Yes. I have read of many other curious 
things, and among thei these. A lady one 
day placed a spiderin «glass on her man. 
tlepiecs, so that she mnight watch its ways, 
She noticed, whenever sue played on her 
harp, the spider came to the edge of the 
giass as if to listen more fully. 

Pelisson, it is said, when he was in 
prison bad a spider which he called to biin 
by tnusic, 

Oliver Goldsmith also derived some de- 
lighttul mmoments by wate.ing the move- 
ments of a spider, 

King Robert Bruce of Scotland, also, as 
be lay awake in a barn to which be had fled 
frou his enemies, saw a spider climbing up 
& beam to the roof, The spider fell, but tried 
again. It fell once more, but tmadea third 
attempt. Twelve times it tried and fell, 
but al tne thirteenth succeeded in gaining 
the top. The King at once rose from his 
lowiy bed, and said, ‘This spider has 
taught me the value of perseverance. | 
wilitollow its example, Twelve tines [ 
have been beaten by theenemy. Lwilltry 
once more.’ tHe did, and wou the day.” 

“Thank you, maraina,’’ said Anne, 
‘Whenever | ain disposed to talter [ wil! 
think of the spider, and of the wonder!ul 
Skill and great wisdom of God who made 
it ; and inetead of shutting my eyes, and 
allowing silly thoughts to keep me ignorant, 
I will, like you, seek to learn lessons from 
all things He has nade, teeling sure it wii! 
be better thus to study God’s works than to 
neglect or despise them.’’ 

“That is right, ny dear, and you will 
then @verywhere realize the value of perse- 
verance,”’ 

P< ae 


War First Promprep It.—“ Do 
you beiong lo the suciely KNOWN as the 
Woman's Suffrage?” asked a farmer o! 4 
woinal Whose appearance tnight possaib!: 
Indieate that tact. 

** Certainly | do, sir,’’ replied the young 
lady. 

‘ May I ask what are the real objecta of 
the s ciety ?’’ he asked, 

“fo promote the welfare of woman and 
to elevate the sex,’ a#he replied, 

‘* Ts that all?” 

‘¢That is all.’’ 

‘*May I ask what firet prompted the or 
ganization of such a society?” 

‘* Yes, sir; we bave no objection to ap 
Swering such questions. It was firs 
prompted by the searcity of busbauds.”’ 

= —> - -_— — 


PERHAPS SO.—A_ certain 
letters, being al a well-known literary 
club, took iItinto bis head to abuse with 
creat freedom all the modern literati, ob 
serving that there was but very little wit, 
hutnor, or learning in the present age 
Some tiine atterwards one of our most poopy 
ular writers caine into the rooin, WboeD 4 
gentieman told him bow his friend bed 
been abusing “the woderns,’’ “Il bave not 
the least doubt of bis ill-nature,’’ said the 
author; ‘*he would abuse the ancients, too, 
if he Knew their names,”’ 


sinatterer 1p 
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Envious YouNa@ MAN (speaking of !4 


vored rival)—Yes, (;eorge is clever a! 
handsoine, but he is so abundantiy 
ceited.”’ Sharp Young Lady—‘But, Mr 


Dbumley, it you were handsome and clev' 


would not you be conceited?’ 4 
I nents’ retlectior wed byt 4 
ap se nle 
<> ¢ —~<—- 
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A YEAR AGU. 





BY W\FaA. 


Justa littie year ago, 
You were ail to me; 
Even yet, lL scarcely know 
Hiow such thiugs can be. 


Did you mean it all the time? 
Were you false or true’ 

Is It change of place orclime 
That bas altered you ” 


bid vou think to love me still? 
hid your fancy stray ’ 

Did you change against your will, 
When you went away’ 


Vo you sttll remember this, 
Many imniles apart” 

At! you left your careleas kins 
Printed of ny beart! 


Little did my soul divine 
Phatthe year would see 

our dear heart, close kolt to mine, 
forift away from ine. 


Yeti dream you brave and true 
Through the mists of pain, 
Scull tstreteh my hands to you 

Till we meet again, 


Justa little year ago! 
Ah) my eves are wet! 

Crue! Love! do you not know 
lean ne'er forget? 


>_> - 


OPINIONS AND NATIONS. 


The French say of other nations hard 
things: ‘‘Cheating as an American, drunk- 
en as a Swiss, jealous as 4 Spaniard, re- 
vengetul as a Corsican, quarrelsome as a 
German, proud as a Scotchman, and cold 
as a Dutchman.’’ 

Another French saying is, ‘‘The Italian 
is wise in time, the German at the time, the 
Frenchman after time.”’ 

Ip Spain it is said, ‘*The Englishman is a 
drunkard, the Frenchman a scamp, the 
Dutchman a butterman, and the Spaniard 
a cavalier;’’ and again, ‘‘It is best to he 
born in Italy, to live in France, and to die 
in Spain.’’ 

The Kussians say, ‘‘Englishmen have 
their wits at their fingers’ ends, Frenchmen 
at the end of their tongues.”’ 

It is said in Poland, ‘‘What the Italian 
invents, the Frenchman makes, the Ger- 
man sells, the Pole buys and the Russians 


\ take from him.’’ 


The Italians say, ‘‘When trouble comes, 
the German drowns it in drink, the French 
talk itdown, the Spaniard meets it with 
| tears, the Italian goes to sleep till it is 
past.’’ 

The saying of the Emperor Charles V , 
characterizing the European languages, is 
wel’ kaown, but will bear being quoiedg 
again. ‘Pray to God in Spanish, talk to 
ladies in Italian, chatter French to friends, 
twitter English with the birds, and swear 
German at the horses.’’ 

The Spaniards say, ‘‘The Portuguese are 
ie a beds; the French sit-at-tables; and the 
Spaniards lounge at-windows.’’ 

There is a sneer and real spite in the des 
ignation of a rat by # Bohemian as ‘‘a Ger- 
man mouse,’’ and by a Slovak of a trog as 
‘a German crab,’’ and of a thistle as ‘‘a 





German rose.’’ So also in Lithuania, a 


. : | 
Whirlwind is called ‘a German messen 


ger.’’ No love isimplied by the Russian 
when he talks of foolish laughter as ‘‘the 
giggle of a German over a pancake.”’ 

It is said of Poland that it is ‘‘the hell of 
farmers, the paradise ot Jews. the purya 
tory of the middle-class, the gold mine ot 
the stranger, and the heaven of the noble 
man.’”’ 

Dutchmen cal! the Englishman a steert 
man, that is, & man with a4 tail, because in 
1170, according to the legend, Thomas a 
Becket had cursed some men in Kent who 
cut oft the the tail of the horse on which he 
was riding, and ever after the men of Kent 
wore tatls. And because the men of Kent, 
theretore al] Englishmen. 


| 
} 
| 
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Among the Germans, England is said to 
be the paradise of women and the purga 
tory of servants, but « far worse place than 
that for horses, 

About the French say the Italians, ‘They 
do not tell what they intend to do, or read 
What is written, nor sing the notes before 
them ;"’ and a German says, ‘‘A Frenchman 
18 & good acquaintance, but a poor neigh 


hwor 


Perhaps the Greeks fare wores ; the 


THE SATURDAY 


— ee - 


They say, ‘‘Three Turks and three Greeks 
make up six heathen;’’ and ‘‘A crab is not 
8 fish, nor a Greek a true man;’’ and again, 
‘4 Greek speaks the truth once a year;”’ 
and once more, ‘‘A gypsy cheats a Jew, a 
Jew a Greek, and a Greek the devil.’’ 

The Venetians say, ‘‘He who trusts the 
word of a Greek is more fool than the mad 
man;"’ even in Normandy the bad repute 
ot the Greek bas passed igto a proverb, and 
he who obtains something quite unexpect- 
edly is said to have ‘‘got paid by a Greek."’ 

Holland and Flanders have both been 
places of refuge for bankrupt and ftraudu- 
lent Frenchmen for a long time, and as 
such are regarded proverbially in France. 
“Go to Holland,’’ means, Evade paying 
your debts. And to say of a man, ‘He is 
of Flanders,’’ is the’same as saying, ‘‘fle is 
a ruined man.”’ 

Mynheer Van Dunck, though he never 
was drunk, sipped brandy and whisky daily 
—tor a Dutchrhan’s beer must be deep as 
the rolling Zuyder Zee. That we all know, 
and to drink like a Dutchman is every- 
where proverbiul. 

Ot Italians it is said by the French, ‘‘Halt 
one is too much in a house;’’ and the lilyr 
ian says of the Italian what the English 
man and the German say of the Swiss, ‘‘He 
would sell his own father for gold.”’ 

The Jew shares with the Greek the pre- 
rogative of being the best-abused of all na- 
tions, proverbially. 

The German says, ‘‘The Jew cheats even 
whilst praying;’’ and the inhabitant of 
Lesser Russia, ‘‘The Jew did not learn to 
cheat; he was born with the faculty.’’ 

“Rich as a Jew,’’ is said everwhere. 
‘Flies and Jews can never be driven away”’ 
is less known.”’ 

To build castles in the air is rendered in 
French, having @ castle in Spain. Com 
pliments that mean nothing are called 
‘Spanish coin;’’ and in Italy, poison is des 
ignated euphemistically ‘‘Spanish figs,’’ be- 
cause Spaniards are supposed to poison 
those they desire to be rid of with fruit in 
which arsenic has been inserted. 

The Swiss is not kzown proverbially for 
his patriotism, but for his mercenary nature. 
‘“‘No kreutzer, no Schwitzer,’’ is a common 
saying in (termany; and the French ver 
sion is the same. 

One eveaing when a Genevan actress and 
a Swiss company were performing ‘‘Wil- 
liam Tell’’ in Parts, they had an empty 
house. The actress came forward and said, 
“I see—the proverb is reversed. To day it 
is, No money, plenty of Swiss.’’ 

In Eogland they speak of carrying coals 
to Newcastle when they wish to designate 
the apsurdity of sending something to 
where there is a superftluity; in Russia they 
speak of sending snow to Lapland, acd in 
Germany, of despatching deals to Norway. 
In Holland, when they desire to say that a 
men is in his element, they describe him as 
being like # goat in Norway. 


—P—— a 


brains of bold. 


Never anger made good guard for itsel! 


In moderating, notin satistying desires, 
lies p< ace 
Anger is a transient hatred, or at least 
very like it 
To be angry is to revenge the fault of 
her ipon ourselves 
The road by precepts is tedious; by ex 
ample, shortand efficacious, 
()ne must study to know, know to un- 
ferstand, understand to Judge 
Violence in the voice is often only the 
leat attle of reason In the throat. 
Hie best keeps from anger who remem 
bers that (rod ts always looking upon iiim., 
Clap an extinguisher on your irony, if 
you are unhappily blest with a vein of it, 
Habit, like the ivy of our walls, cements 
and consolidates that which It cannot destroy 
You cannot dream yourself into a char 
acter, you must hammer and forge yourself one 
J.abor to purity thy thoughts; if thy 


thoughts are not neither will thy actione be so 


A dul] head thinks of no better way to 
show himself wise, than by suspecting everything 

s way 

The greatest atheists are, indeed, the hy 
t rite w haereever handiloag hoiy t ng 


i lectin 
They asked Lokman, the fabulist 


4 a ver 








EVENING POST. 


Femininities. 
A loving maiden grows unconsciously 


Never allude to a dressmaker as Miss 


Sew-and-sew. 


We see time's turrows on another's brow; 
how few themselves, in that Just mirror, see! 


Artificial flowers are going out of use in 
England, aad lace ls coming In at about an equal 
ratio, 


London authorities report that ‘‘the hid 
eous cushion op the back,’’ the bustie, ls growing 


smaller, 


A woman who dresses well on a hundred 
& year says: ‘‘l am too poor to buy anything Dut the 
very best.’* 


Women are contradictory creatures. 
When they say they will give you a plece of their 
mind they wi'' give you no peace, 


Monograms are pot popular with Chi- 
cago ladies, They sav itistoo much trouble to have 
them chaaged every time they get married, 


A young lady who teaches schoel at 
Clarence, Mich., has among her pupils nine of her 
own brothers and sisters, ranging tu age from 5 to 2 
years. 


None are so fond of secrets as those who 
do not mean to keep them, Such persons covet se 
crets as a spendthrift does money~ for the purpose of 
elreulation, 


Women may usurp the places usually 
filled by men tn business life, bul there Is one posl- 
tion they will never be able to gil, A woman would 
be a fallure as a husband 


A new theory is that fatness is a nervous 
disorder, and should be treated by an avoidance of 
mentaland physical fatigue, and a diet of eggs 
soup, milk, rice and potatoes, 


Wife: ‘John, you have a very annoying 
habitof sayings*What's§that’’ whenever you are 
spoken to. Can't you break yourseif of it’’* Hus- 
band, reading: *‘Er—what's thatr’’ 


Reigning belle, to female triends: ‘‘Ien’t 
Miss Debutante distressingly plain?’’' Same reign. 
ing belie, to male friends: ‘‘lsn’'t Miss Debutante 
lovely*’ Result reigoiog belle popular all round, 


Wife, to husband: “I caught Bridget 
starting the fire thismorning with paraffin, John.*' 
Husband ‘Slow much do we owe hers’? Wife 
‘*Four months’ wages.,’’ Husband. *'Well, let ber 
go on with the paratlo 


A New York society Woman had a ball 
dress made of white satlo which had before making 
been run through the press of one of the great dal 
lies, #0 (bather costume was the news of the day 
She won the prize tor the most nevel costume, 


The Grand Duchess Marie Paulovna, 
wife of the Grand lbuke Viadimir Alexandrovitch, 
intends to give a fancy ball ather palace in St. Pe 
tersburg. It ts annoanced that all the ladies are to 
wear white, while all the men are to belo red, 


A well-known violin teacher of Boston 
says that he Onde that wirlamske as wood viollolsts 
as young men, and that, were there not so many 
young men vViollotsts, there would be « demand for 
young women to opera house and theatre orches- 
tras. 


Another is added to the growing list of 
young grandinothbers Mra, Clarissa Jackson, col 
ored, of Delaware township, (blo, She is ly yeare 
vid, and became a grandmother by the recent birth 
of achild to her 
years, 


daughter, The jatter is aged 18 


Grandfather Totter, to aged wife: “I was 
a tell’ the minister yisthiay, Mirandy, thet you'll 
be ¥2 veares old to-morrer,’ (srandma Mirandy, in 
diguantly: ‘Well, ye bad no right to say no sech 
thing, Jobn Totter, Pll only be vi Ye ought to ve 
minore keerful.”? 

A unique coveriet, called an ‘autograph 
quilt,*’ wes recently presented to the soldiers’ 
Home at Kickmond, Va. It was made of 2”) pleces, 
each of which beare the aulograph of some notable 
person, Among the naines are those of President 
Cleveland and Governor Lee, 


Miss Smiley Pressley was recently mar 


ried tu Mr. James Spittle, of Matthews, N. ¢ lhe 
bride is mot quite lo yearso 1. @ l her mother mn 
sented to the marriage on cond hat the toeericle 
yroom matinue lo eet er tos , Mt course he 


ayreed to this, and the 1 became a wile 


A most remarkable case of triplets is re 


ported from Sumpter ounty, ‘ lie wife of 
Aleck Jontnason, a tarmer, gave bir toa 1. The 
following day she bacame mother { a eer ond 
baby, and lays after another arrived Alt last 
al sunts the three abviesan rimother were 


lng wel 


Two girl# sat in a car’ few evenings 


ago. ‘‘We won'thave torije in these kind of cars 
auymore, afterea whilir said one we're going lo 
have elects) ars here ‘Is that so jueried * 
2. How do they #0, DY #teain Or UY slike? I 
itknow,’’ replied No **put J k theyg 


by smuke 


Mrs. Hamilton, living near Greenville, 


Mir prove ‘ herself a outrageous wormnan 
ther night. Hearing nolees, she spreng from he 
bed, and amomentehe was face to fae with @ 
burglar sSne carried aciul, a if) a Vigorous se 
en the intruder’s head, put mito fle wether 

witha im, who gslood on wal atthe wate 
One of the most unique of the many 
privat i nere give hi aera New Yortut a 
pia alr ed pate a ¥ at a 
ta was @ f yo a 
emera 4 ve 
g , a at w ¥ ‘ o 
atta , ee 
A big dry g i8 yew York 
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PArasculinities. 


Many a husband would be leas gloomily 
religious If bis wife were a better cook. 


President Cleveland carries a photo 
araph of Mra, Cleveland in the vase of his watch 


Many 4 man who prides himself on be 
ing self-made is simply a product of bie good wife. 


One who seems to know saya there are 
I72 specief of creatures that are blind -ta addition to 
lovers. 


There is such a thing aa ingrained dis 
honesty. A man has been found who piays solitaire 
and cheats, 


Stop before you taint your lips with the 
wine giass, which wiil bring sorrow, disgrace and 
ruin upon you, 


Stop before you use the name of God in 
vain or pollute the heart with evil communications 
and associations. 


The tounder of the Adams Express Com 
pany, Alvin Adams, started his career as an oMee 
boy to « Boston hotel, 


Never forget what a man has sald to you 
when he was angry. If be has charged you with 
anything, you had better look it up 


Guest: ‘Is this Mr. Smith's house?’ 
Family butler, hired for the oervasion **'! don't 
know, sir; but it's 5000 Beacon atreet."' 


When a felon first begins to make its ap 
pearance take a lemon, cutoff one endl, put the Bo 
ger in, aud the longer it le kept there the better. 


A married man in Wisconsin when put 
upon the witness stand sald he did not know bis 
wife’sgiven name, He aiwayscaltied her ‘Sis 


The greatest misfortune of the English 
working classes, in the opinion of the Archbleho, 
of Canterbury, le their costom ofearly marriages 


He is a miserable person whose good is 
the evilof his neighbor, and he that revenge io 
many cases dues worse than he that did the Injory. 


Bobby, thoughtfully: ‘Pat’ Father, 
Irascible: **Ya'as, ya’as, whatialt’'’ Hobby: ‘Ite 
you think I'll be as cross as you are when | grow 
upr** 


Young wife: ‘John, mother says she 
wants to be cremated.'' Young hurband. ‘*Pell her 
if she'll getom her things I'll take her down this 
morning.’ 


There is a young man in a Weatern city 
who asserts that he lives on 92.4 a week, Thie Is a 
areat deal better than living on ble folks, as so many 
young men do, 


A hairdresser declares that, six hundred 
yearea hence, man will be borg bald and continue so, 
He says this was the eondition In which Adam wast 
the Garden of biden 


Oscar Wilde had his dining-room and 
all the furniture in it painted white, fur the reason 
that ‘‘dead white Ils the only background agalnet 
which a man looks picturesque in evening dreas.'* 


Although a woman can’t throw «# stone, 
or sharpen a pencil, orclimba tree, she can alt on 
her feet in cold weather, and that's something « 
man can't do to save his blessed superciilous neck, 


Viscount Canterbury, an English peer, 
who bas just goue through the bankruptcy court, Is 
endeavoring to earo bis living by dlulog with un 
fashionable people and receiving a fee for bile at- 
teudance, 


A novel marriage occurred in Chipley 
on the night of the 44, Joho Wright aod Leura 
Matterwhite were uolled lo marriage at 10.8% oC lock 
at olight under the light of the street lamp bvbelween 
the botel and the depot 


The valet custom in England extends 
even tuo the poor lodging-houses or workingmen'’s 
bomes. in all theese common huuses there are nen 
who, for a copper or so @ Week, Diack the bout 
cook the supperand runferrands for} the aristocrats 
aimong the lodgers 


An escaped convict from the Michigan 
penitentiary learned thata reward was offered for 
hiscapture, He Induced bis poverty-stricken wife 
to ‘capture’? him, deliver bim up and get the re 
ward, When this was done the convict wae happler 
than he lad been for years 


There is # Joke at the expense of a New 


york « ty youll f e income anf ‘ 
wiosent a basket of rom o f Van Fa 
jueensa who sa ed fer Furope last Sa jay, w 


An aged preacher of Middletown, Con 


ert it a i” save trave ed “ oe 
preache ver t9O sermons, performed lie marriage 
ceremoouy Whtimes, the baptiamal lo. times, a 
livered Se funeral discourses The largest su . 


ever received for « year’s labor was $n 


An hastern Massachusetts man, who ab 


seconded with $4), 40 belonging to his father tn-law 
was one ofa party who afterwards had thelr ploture 
taken in «a Nebraskeato@wn by @ wandering photog 


rapher The jatter drifted on to Chicago, wae ar 
rested for a trifiing offence, and ono hia effects being 
exainined «a detective at once recognized the fugitive 
embeceler ainoug the photographed group it 

arrest followed, 


A western joaornal! claims at last to have 


found the real cause of baldness ‘It lea the wool het 


} Aret worn when Kossuth fret came to the | olted 


States, and wt ho wasnever Ot fora mans w put 


sit head It le boc or air-tight auses headaciie 
a yee Of Hatre ALhe plug a a air a ar 
seohig atthe action of au et a 
Ta) ate at * bre j ‘ ‘ ‘ 
a t as a straw at f 
rT 
Grover Cleveland is the nly ergy 
man's s who hae ever t 
. a r‘s fa ‘ wata # ‘ “*s 
- er, ¢ ° 
a pre ‘ va xt 4 
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- Recent Book Jssues. 


Phe novela in Ti 
good, The latest 
i ree 


koors Paper Series are 
volume is The Lad 
Mary Hinllock bb oote, 
solue Yours past, Mra. Foote las dwelt 
mn the territory of Idaho, and her two 
stories fwhiew this ia one written dur 
nw teal period have been peculiariv riot 
nthe tocal color of the Moeky Mountains, 
and their picturesque torus of life, dialect 
arid « LAMLODTL Me The mith r 
snd inagnificent mountain crown t the 
Htinent with the quick and appre ative 
eyesof an aeeomplished artist, aud alter 
Hates wonderful tite of word painting with 
Vigeorois mtd droge “Veand dramatic in 
Price 4) conte 


4 mm,’ et 


views the ant 


chert, 


FRESH PERIODICALS, 


su Liattie ; ‘ ' / the Nursery for 
April ts cout anedsois ne of the prresttls mt 
Hutmibers of this tatyv thapuzine that has 
Vest treat ation y thee botissee Pistelisbirnigy 
(lo. do Bromteld street, toston. 
© fer \ypeu iS AND EXceliont 
Thihangtes preer +s Veribles tri epeazinie 
\ ’ the toany eontrithutions are **\\ bat 
NIuk es tals "hy George Po Merrill: 
‘ hes from (.eorge | port?” boy 
e Moeuwrider; Phe lables ‘Turned,’ a 
‘Tru: one lowe, aMtlory try thie 
>| Vieott: “Tue Wreeek of the |] 
‘ ‘i i ra { fr mf 7 
‘ ents f th erials arid 
mM hers mkt OM, poems, ete., with ar 
i rodanee re, af | tures fhe I, tter 
bhon mot bitdetle Box are ful f entertain 
t - Dhie (ontury ¢ » New York, | 
} ¢ ! \peu iM wm M4 j 
4 ‘rt pole titled easter Lotbies 
1 fieiniye t 4 ‘ pemeores oeorititled '* An] 
‘ r ie ” 44ny CO iy otra terete 
i BLOT, lowe teirte baw lartios 
’ we KIiria wil iaWA Whi ‘ 
‘ ! cuor Lowes bas tf thicst 
Lereoslitiye mie entitled Pwo Painters 
and Toeir Paws, devoted to Landseer ana 
liosa Bonheur, andiilustrated with MEX pode 
eso SIX famous paintings An article 
ada | Ali y erriterrbatriinipe Lo yootanige prerope a ts 


Susan Archer Weise’ “Ballads ol Londo. 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


tlon of the Left Hiaud” ia stated to be a 

translation of an article written ina French 

almanac in 177 
| ‘JP tak@ the iiberty of addressing myself 
to all the frienis of youth, and to beseech 
thet lo bave compassion Upon My tis 
fortune, and to help te to conquer the 
prejudices of whien IT am the innocent 
Viebtitn, 
| “Tam one ot twin sistere of our family. 
The two eyes in the head Go not resemble 
gach other more completely than DT and my 
own sister do, My sister and I could per 
fectly ayree togetuer if it were not for the 
Parliaiity of our parents, who favor her, to 
my wreat humiliation, 


| Tue Lert Hasnp.—The following “Peti- 


“From ty intaney | was tanght to look 
Ubon ay #ister as if she were of a higher 
rank than I, My parents allowed me to 
Krow up without any instruction, while 
they did not epare any coston the edueation 
of inv sister, She had protessora of writ 
ing, drawing, tnusic, and other useful and 
ornamental performances; but If 1 bap 
gar to toueh a pencil, a pen, ora needle, 

was #eVverely reprimanded, and mere 
than ones I 


was even beaten for beng 
ehutesy 

“Tt isn true that inv sister likes my com. 
pany and does not despise mny co-operation 
occasionally, but always clalma superiority, 
and only calls upon me when she needs 
ny assistance, 


“Now, ladies and pentlgmnen, I don't be- 
lieve that toy eomp alote are dictated by 
vanity. Oh, no! 


Lhey have « more serlous 


homie, My sister and [are charged by our 
parents with the work of procuring the me 
cessiiios of life, 
Should betall tov sister and make her un- 
able to work (and T tell you in eontidenes 


Now, tf some aick ness | 


iV SISter Is Mubjeet to rhetutmatinon, cramp, 
Koeul, and tnany other allusente), what will 
become ofour tantly? \las! we shall per- 
IMt} dnocnisery, for T shall not be abie even 
to draw up a AUpplication for obtaining 
eharity, loven for this present petition I | 
have been oblige to use a stranger's band, 

“On how my parents will regret having 
established such an unjust distinetion be 
tween two #isters who resemble eaet other 
sOneariy! Will you be so kind, iadies and 
ventiemen, as lomake my parents realize | 
how unjust itis to te so partial im their 
treoatinent of their children, and how neces 
Mary It is for them to bestow their eare and 





bike Julia in. Hildreth G-liss io aw newt 
ihiationer Che Sperntence of the dector's little 

yond wirl with an cscaped menager @ 
boon Phere are several POLLY prota and | 
entertaining dostatments of Sidney Luska’s 


istial Littieiy arti on Pine ttitnl risesyp 


ally tities ita Ptabehisstiend try 


DD. Lothrop & Ca, 


istiaAliowus 
Boston 


tnd Mis, Sherwood’s serial stores, with tle 
Phe Magazine « linerican dhistory a 
ye has erai excellent W astebeigetens 
‘ es alitastratedi dey portraits pever tre | 
re put shied ities Vevquisition ot | 
fa VervVubly written article bb 
tar Minister ¢ Sprain Peotessor \ ‘6 
Pbaopeb bias nite s''Beatweoen Albany ane 
huthale todelightfal deseription of th 
eariyv peeerthpanedss cel te toisprortial bon nod travel 


nm New York, \ \V Clason writes very 


everiyvyon tue “PFallaey of Tso A bright 
pietore from the dairy of Reve Miaatasseh 
(uGer is emtithed, ' Chureh pom ti New 
berk City an dese.” Mra, Alice DD. 


PT hreyrevonn fiir Hhisiiees wit Piste lives weno 


Poe Conqguestofthe Mavas’ in Yuea 


tan Veuriously citer ating comtributior 

“ An l it hioan’s Pocket Note book tn 
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irtnients al nd oim pood matter, Pub 
shied wt i Drowdiwav, New York, 
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affection upon their offspring in equal mnea- 
sure? 

“T an, ladies and gentlemen, with the 
greatest respect, your most humble ser. 
vant, Tuk LEFT Hann,” 

a - 


SKEKING THE TALISMAN.—There is an 
astern story, Which has ite version in 
many languages, of a beautiful dawsel, to 
whomagentus of surpassing power de- 
sired to wive ataliainan. He enjoined her 
to take herself acrows @ field of standing 
corp; she was to pluck the tallest and 
tarvest ear she coflld find, but she was to 
gather itas sue went forward, and never 
pause in ber path, or step backward in 
search of her object. In proportion to the 
xize and richness of the ear she gathered a. 
would be its power as a talisman, 

She wentout upon her quest, says the 
legend, and entered the field, Many a 
tall stalk of surpassing excellence met her 
viance,but she stil walked onward,6x pect- 
ing always to find one more exoellent, till 
at laat Ahie reached a portion of the fteld 
where the crops were thinner and the ears 
nore stunted, 

She regretted the tall aud graceful stalks 
she bad Jeft belind, but disdained to pick 
those which fell #0 far below what her ideas 
were ofa perfect ear. Hut, alas! the atermns 
grew more ragged and more scanty as she 
trod onward, 

On the margin ofthe field they were mil- 
dewed, and when she had accomplished 
her waiking through the waving grain, she 
arrived on the other side without having 
yathered any oar whatever. The genius re 
buked her tor her folly, but we are not told 
that he gave ner an Opportunity of retriev- 
ing bhererror, Wemay apply this uystic 
ittle fable to the realities of daily life. 

— . => - 


ON ENCOURAGEMENT. —There are times 
When Wesurely need « word of sy inpatby— 
when all brave men and women are the 
better for it! Litthe by little the load is in- 
creased ; lu the sane way it nay likewise 
be lessened, Encouragement possesses a 
tiarvelious Veln of recreating power; 
wisely adininistered, it counteracts dis- 
heartening influences which @ sense of 
battled paring and repeated failures tends to 
naduce; by aid of tue cheery, kindly word 
one is enabled to pull oneself up again, and 
to ge on with renewed eflorts, 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS! 


A SPLENDID CLOCK FREE. 
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StryLes In CANES.—A dealer in walking | 
sticks in New York says that the younger 
“meu about town” are adopting the custon, | 
of carrying canes of altogether diflerent 
shapes and weights in winter from thoas | 
which they affect in summer. The winter 
walking-stick should be heavy and stout 
# Support on #lippery days, and in keeping 
with cape-coats and other ponderous pro. 
tections against the weather. 

Most canes ast winter bad hand!e@s throe 
to four inches loug, of born, silver or silver 
plating. Lighter sticks, all of wood polian. 
ed at the hand!6s, nave come in for inilder 
weather. Many canes, too, are now made 
straight, with silver or fancy tips, odd. 
shaped knobs of bone, ivory and differen, | 
eolor d hard woods, Silver heads areata | 
dikcount now because of the cheap plate | 
imitations with which unscrupulous tinakers — | 
have flooded the uwarket } 

Pe aa 
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EpUcATION should bea training of «)] 
the tacuities to detect their own needs and 
rasp their proper sustenance, notonly in | 
youth, but throughout lite, 

- _—_  — | 

WHat is the differeuce between = the 
bark of a tree and the bark of a dog?) One 
i” formedon the bough and the other of — | 

| 


the bow wow. 
— @- -_-- = 


READ not lo contradict and refute, or to 
believe and take for granted, or vo find talk 
and discourse, but to welgh and consider, 
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Right Here in Peunsylvania 


What Your Friends and Neighbors 
Sayon « Matter of Vital Im- 
portance. | 








Below will be found asaimple of the mul- 
titude of letters of encouragement Messrs, 
Hi. H. Warner & Co., Rochester, N. Y., 
daily receive. ‘Tue subjvined unsolicited 
testimonials are frou: your friends and 
neigubors, ladies and gentlemen you Know 
and esteem for their bonor and straighttor- 
wardness, and who would scorn to be a 
party to any deception, What bas been 
daone for others can be done for you, and it 
is folly, nay Suicidal, to longer suller when 
the means of recovery 116 at your very 
door: 

West PHILADELPHIS, (5738 Centre St.) 
Jan. Ist, 1SS8.\—My yrandimotner sutfereu 
Len years with kidney disease and irrita- 
tion of the bladder. Sue could not waik 
straight nor could she sleep ten minutes ab 
atime. She had several doctors, but they 
all failed to give her relief. She took 
“Warner’s Safe Cure’’—six bottles in ail— 
together with several bottles of ‘Warner's 
Sais Pills” and was cured. This was tour 
years ago and sbe has been wel! ever since, | 
iler naine 18s Mrs, Mary Evans, No. 3738 | 
Centre street, West Puiladelphia, Pas Au | 
ot my relatives «8 well as myself take \ 
“Warner's Sate Cure,’”’ I recoimmend it | 
to all of my friends. | 








, 


4 


s 
Ee jeomil’* Me gtel/ 


St.), Dee. 7th, 1587.—1 can tnost positively 
eeruty to the merits of ‘Warner’s Sate 
Semedies.”” |] suffered and was pronounce 
ed lucurable by prominent physicians. As 
a last resort, and without faith, I com- 
menced using ‘Warner’s Sate Cure’’ and 
“Tippecanoe” with most surprising re- 
sults. Details would be revolting—it was 
ove of tue severest Cases On record, I wil 
yiadly reply to any letter and wili give 
particulars. I hope this staternent will be 
the means of influencing some one to @in- 
ploy the saine iueans for their recovery. 


West PHILADELPHIA, Pa, (852 N, 521 | 


4 Pan . 
ad ¢) 4 >. KAin vu 
( a a : e 4 4 
CHESTER, Pa. (710 Hinkson St.), Jan. 

Ide, Isss.—l have been cured by tne use 
41 ‘Warner's Sale Cure” of a very severe 
torm of kidne y disorder attended with ex 
cruciatingy pall 80 thal ] was unable to be 
on iny feet for any ,ength of time without 
the most unbearable pain. T think “War 
ners Sate Cure’’ nas saved inv life, 


Al a Nh atha Oy 7 ot 
c 


PorrsvILLE, Pa, Dee. 14, 1887.—1 have 
used ball a dozan botties of *Warner’s Sale 
Cure’ and have been greatly benefitted by 
it, apd no Other medicine Can take lbs paces 


fond S. (SAL A 
U 


DALLASTOWN, Pa, Dec. 12, 1887.—**War 
ners Sale Remedies’ are well recommend- 
ed, and I kKuow mysell that they has 
wiven iué, as well as oluer people, great re- 
litt. 


f 
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Nas 


STARRUCCA, Wayne Co,, Pa, Jan 





Sss.—i bave taken 4 great many botties 
Warner’s Sate Cure,’’ and can recon 
t as the best inedicine | AVe ever lat 
Waruers Sale ire i148 UoOuS tye Ai 
y { 
) > 
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ar 
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Humorous. 


BACHELOR'S LOVE, 





floated far down on time’ 


[your way if you will 








A tuking fellow—The photographer 


It isa wise and thoughtful de nsation 
who courts and goes 


I bereatter darn 


“Why are you so quiet 
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INTELLECTUAL LABOR AND LIve.— 
Among artists, Micha i Avgelo ived wu be 
© Sir Christopher Wren tobe O11, Titian 


Is Raid to have been engaged in painting « 


pio ure now in the Academy at Venice 
wien be was cut off by the plague at 
years of age, 

Conrad Roepel, of the Hague, who lived 
t 100, ‘and Ingres to S86, Tintorett: &, 
(iaude Lorraine &2, Greuze 79, David 77, 
‘Tarner 76, Horace Vernet 73, Lobrun 71, 
Poussin, 71, are ipstauces not only of great. 
nest inoart, but greatness in enduring 
vitality. 

It we take poeta, we find that Rogers 
lived to be ¥3; Sophocles, 00; Caideroa, S7 ; 
Juvenal, 8; Anacreon, So: Voltaire, st; 
Metastasio, 84; Furipides, 73; Goashe, 3; 
Kilopstock, 79; Wieland, 86; Laniartine, 75; 
Keranger, 77, and Victor Huge, &3, 

If we turn to philosophers ana men ot 
science we find among our contemporaries 
M. Cauevreul, the French plilosopner and 
chemist, who, on tue evening of bis 100th 
birithday occupied the President's box at 
the opera; and if we look inte the past, we 
tind the names of Fontenelle, who died at 
log; Llovle, (who wrote tne Lreatise on 
whist), aL 98; Hobbes, at 2; Cousin at 75; 
and, greatest of all, Piato at S25 and amoug 
great counposers, Auber diedat s8, Cheru 
bint at SZ’ Rossini, 77; llaydn, 77; Celueck, 
io, and Meyorveer, 72. 

Whatastupendousamount of brain work, 
and brain work of the bighest Kind, is re 

esented by these manies, all of whom ex 

eded the allotted threeseere years and 10 
but who are lost sight of in the delusive 
method of averages! 


(> the longevity of judges and dignitaries 
fi thechurch, vho also re press nt w gre at 
ammount of useful brain work, evidence has 
already been yiven. We are, therelore, 


lucly justified in coucluding that there is 
nothing in intellectual labor, detrituental 
to loog life. 

A AI 

A Posy Minister, —First Dame—“llow 
do you 11kKe your new tiinister?’’ 

Seeond Dame—**Well, be never shirks 
his pastoral duties, | can say tuat for latin, 
Heattende@isixteen ftuuerais and seventeen 
private ecbrisienings last week,” 

“He did?” 

“Yes, and be was present at all the mite 
soclelios, Church sociabies, Clase mee lungs 
ele., besides being al sIxX GVenINg parlios 
viven by members of the congregation, 
His wite told me he had not been in his 
own house balf an hour «a day exeept at 
toe Ml Lite, and the evening entertainments 
and bedside Visilingg bad Kept diiga up ao 
ite Liat © only got about four nights 
sieep,’’ 

“How noble! He must be a treasure of a 
minister,’ 

‘You, in that respect we don’t complain, 
but mest of ussare dissatisfied with liu, 
and [think we will oim®kKe » change very 
moony?” 


“Whee what'a the matrart’ 


Ob, be preacoes SUCH Door s@rtnons ” 
oe .- - 
Pinkeosk IN Lik. —Vurpose ennobles 
@vervinliy, and the idan or Wothaln Who 
bas wWorlhy purposes Im life finds mothiniy 


th t¢ they gevnand whieh is trivial or 
menial, Take domestic life, tiade up as it 
Isof numbertess little (oings all demanding 
AL enlion, 


loere are some tien so shallow and un 
philosophieal as to deems the management 
ofatamll!y «an easy and tr ‘ ‘ "pat 
that anvbody could sueered in. As the 
leave lLbe@lrown eares, wid ¢ ne o thelr 
Own bit ies for reat anid leisure, they 
reprise Chiat thee lile [ Lbaeose Whi preeicte 
verthemand inake them what they are 


mast oe all rest and lemure, 


On the eontrary, ‘tis only xs the wile and 


thiokiue ris Ubougithul nd jarye-learted 
igh to realiz the wrand purposes of 
iit .. vt) { uu? birec ‘ ef} r =] ie “tit 

serye Chros Purpose that Sie can yat 

up its thousand detatls and to give each one 


ts due proportion of attention. 


—_— al -_ 
\ \? «,~ Jt i 4 ~ 
by 4 ‘ 4 i 
“i }- nedt reuar ix v t i 
4 - ~ + ; 
4Y NGI lie tht tlk os AK ep emi t I 
_ rut re Hi tapre Lise Xx ORR 
aa wd me 4 6 y 
! ir hair wit! rie 4 j > 
tvetouny ven,” t! - at ‘tonuite 
arbinige S*s row | « '' (ama 
pprecialion Of Value), “iin ‘meet 
packing,’ ’ ‘sold neaning “disap 
} Nh ed reek (Othe nea ig ! 
telligibie’’), and hoss of hers, The rea 
peaning of aneient Siang Is not Now, how 
r A;WwaAVS QuILea Obvious, ‘Dead as 4 
divorti as eur nslane@e, HaY Til wi iis 
- t nvey i l the rea I t 
“kr an thata **door-nali’’ is the piece 
of netaltpon whieh a Knocker strikes, thre 


appropriateness of the phrase beeowes ap 


$93 Sewing Machine Free | 
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THE INVALUABLE DOMESTIC REMEST 


PHENOL SODIQUE. 


HAN t BROTHERS & WHITt 
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rapidly healing wl 


ul velicf in 
a 5 
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WANAMAKER'’S. 


APRIL 


RAD ples of Dress 
what k 


Rook News tor April. Senator Ch 
“Tnternational 
Washington 
tor Workingmen;:” 
gossip by Talcott Willian. 
ot the ortginal aruucles, 


JOHUN WANAMAKI 


¥ , aa DEMAND 


€ GOOD SENSE 


CORDED CORSET WAISTS 


' pets Viissew and Children 
uty to upprincipled 


Ars 


which thoy ean im ke alarer 


iy tiag th 


ne good as the 
sENSE 


” Be sure 


d"Ceood Sense. 


f ecutin 


THe Best 
BLoop 
rURIFIER 


coop. DICESTION 
coOoD BLOOD. 


Dr.SCHENCK’S 
VIANDRAKE 
Pit_s. 


ind, 


(ilndden 


-Lhese xre home 
Qo.ler titnely 
the Wanamaker 
The portrait is of Col 
cnas Wentworth Higginson, 
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VEGETABY 
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sold by mill Drugmais 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


During the changeable weather of early 
spring, when the beat of one day is buta 
bad preparation for the cold of the next, 
a variety of chapeaux is as desirable as a 
change of nanties, 

A chapeaux in a light color, or with 
bright ornaments of spring flowers, cannot 
well be worn with the warm winter man- 
Ue which acold wind renders necessary, 
hence, side by side with the straw hats and 
bonnets that are suitable for warm days, 
are velvet chapeaux that may 
when easterly winds prevail. 

A combination of velvet and straw seeins 
a happy medium between the winter and 
spring models, and is both stylish and 
fashionable, The chapeaux made in this 
way havea low, fat crown covered with 
Velvet stretched on the trame, and «a brim 
ot fancy black and white straw, wide and 
advancing in front, but very narrow at the 


be worn 


tack 

Tue brim inlined with velvet matching 
the erown, and the strings, which start 
trom the back, are also of velvet. The 
trimming, Of bows of straw-colored rib 
bon and feather tips matching the velvet, 
is tuassed in front. This bonnet is very 
pretty in black and straw-color, a com 


bination thatis very fashionable this sea 
Sot 

In bonnets the prevailing shapes are the 
Direetoire, with great variety in the width, 
the 


& Sharp pointed 


pitch, and shape of Dbrimn, and small 


eapotos with 
treat 


Opening in 
black 
one side 


These last are ladylike in 


lace, Wilh # group of roses on 


reaching to the top ot the point; but they 


are also tnpade in many kinds of tancy 
straw, and in braid embroidered with 
beads and mixed with gold or silver 
braid, 


The open brim, especially in the case of 
Directoire chapeaux, is filled in with a 
bow or flower, and the newest ribbons are 
of satin, with a band of moire in a second 
volor on one side, and an edging of two or 
three satin corde in straight rows. 

Straw bats are inade with high crowns, 
and brits straightand wide in frent, but 
narrow atthe back. ‘The trimming of siot 
the back, and advances 
vowardas the front on one side. Quill feath 
ors are sUill diuch used, mingled with the 
tong bows of 


ritslvom tregeitis at 


ritotocon, 
The deuii-saison vetements that are the 
forerunners of sutuimer iiantles are either 
in jacket form, or else some description of 
polerine tmantelet, trimmed with feather 
bands, or with trinye matching the dress, 
Many of the jackets and mantelets are 
nade with hoods, and the majority are 
lined with colored silk or surah. 

\ very pretty little mnantle, with pointed 
inantelet ends, sling 
basque al the back, 


sleeves and plain 
of velvet and 


broche pekin, with beaded passementerie 


is mnade 


clasps atthe neck, and pendants to mateh 
on the lnantelet ends, 

Another stuall demii-saison 
light cloth, 


worked on 


miodel 
embroidered 


16s in 
with desigua 
the potted endain front, on 
the shoulders ana 


oo the 


turned under sleeves, 


back, collar, and looped Das ue, 
The back of Chis tnantelet is cut with three 
the the 


parts end in a potnt below the 


BOATIIN LO shoulders: two centre 


Waist, the 


sides are iouch longer, and terminate in 
ioops talling considerably lower than the 
point, and embroidered on the Upper 
part 

Colored tnanties will be much wern: in- 


deed, the best models are all in colors, 
velvet pekins for the most expensive, and 
colored cloth for the more ey ery-day man- 
tles, are the rule ° 
A very elegant 


cloth 


Ong Inantle is of beige 
red silk, and 
round the neck and sleeves with 


Phe Ornaments 
are sinall green buttons, put very close to 


lined with 


trimmed 
bands of 
feathers, 


peacocks’ only 


wether, and jomed by loops of green eord 
on the side sear The mantle is intended 
for carriage Wear only. 

Jackets are uiade ot plain and fancy col 


ored both, 


Ugh nthog and with plain 
round basques; «a simple bold design in 
braiding is carried the fronts and 


round the edge, and down the tront partot 


down 


the sleeves. Filigree braids in 


cold and 
wleel, and milk and metal cords, are very 
much used for this kind of braiding on 
tight-fitting jackets, and on those which 
are nade Wilh straight open fronts over a 
pleated velvetor [allie Waisteoat, fa nein 


straight folds frow the neck to the edge of 


the jacket 
A pox tfany f ew ; , 
5 eis have 
4 mee «= CCV O@s 4 al w a 
me “ 4 e 
. an ‘ . 
aw y.Y. 
‘a b mat ~ 4 € ' 
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skirt, for better dresses, is usually made 
of silk or peau de sole trimmed at the edge 
with flounces or ruches of silk. A good 
model is in old rose; the plain fourreau 
skirt of peau de soie is bordered with a 
wide band of ruches of the same, The old- 
rose cloth tunic talls straight on the left 
side and in front, but is draped in a coquille 
far back on the right side. The whole of 
the edge and the left side as far as the 
knees are richly embroidered with silk 
mixed with silver braid; a long pointed 
panier on the right side and the long 
pufied back drapery are untrimmed, but 
the panier is connected with the front of 
the tunic by two rosettes of old-rose rib- 
bon. 

The sbort-waisted corsage is plain at the 
back, but the full fronts are widely open 
at the shoulders and chest, where the 
draperies are tastened back by bows of 
ribbon, and crossed at the waist overa 
plastron embroidered with silk and silver; 
the collar is also embroidered, and tae 
sleeves are draped at the wrist over em- 
broidered under-sleeves, and ornamented 
with bows, The ribbon waistband is tied 
with long loops and ends on the right 
wide, 

Most of the cloth costumes now being 
made are, however, in quieter shades, as 
they are intended chiefly 
wear, walking, shopping, etc. 

All shades of gray, beige,and light brown, 
together with green and biue, are tashion- 
able. tHraiding is used, or the dresses are 
trimmed with the detacheu passementerie 
ornaments, often very handsome and rich, 
which employed tor holding up the 
folds of draperies, or tor the cords used for 
the purpose, The tunic is either 
hemmed or pinked out at the edge, and the 
corsage js ornamented with brandenburghs 
or frogs and epaulets, to correspond with 
the trimunings on the skirt. 

The great object In draping skirts now 
is to preserve a straight line, without yiv- 
ing (he appearance of stiffness and rigidity 
which a straight line generally involves, 
Itis by no means an easy matter to com- 
bine the two eflects of straight folds and 
draperies, and many are the ingenigus de- 
vices resorted to by dressmakers to tind a 
solution of the problem, 

The usual way is to make the dress nore 
or jess in redingote foru, showing a por- 
tion of the skirt beneath ornamented with 
draperies, Much, however, depends on 
the nature of the material, its color, and the 
garnitures that are to be used, 

In arich costume of g.ray velvet, faille, 
and pekin to match, the veivet redingote 
opens in frout over a fan-pleated skirt of 
faille, and # portion of the pekin skirt is 
disclosed between the panels and the 
putted back drapery, below the square 
basque which finishes the redingote at the 


for outdoor 


are 


SALIIO 


sides. ‘This short basque is bordered with 
gold braid, and the skirt is partially veiled 
by an extremely rich network in gold and 
silk passementerie, with a drop tringe tc 
edging the redingote, which is 
fastened with silk and gold brandenburghs 
over a pekin waistcoat. 

In another good model, asin velvet, the 
lett side of the redingote is fastened diag- 
onally from the sboulder to the right hip, 
and the skirt is turned back in the form of 
a large revers of brocade, caught up far 
back on the left hip with a beaded passe- 
menterie ornament A similar 
fantens the redingote on 
the waist, and the small pointed plastron 
with passementerie. This 
handsome in dark-green 
brocade revers in 


match, 


Ornament 
the right side of 


is nlso co. ered 
inodel is very 
velvet, with the shade 
of green, and the passementerie ornaments 
in shaded green and oxidized silver beads, 

Round the opening and eédges, and up 
the outer side of the revers, is a border of 
shaded-ygreen hackle feathers. The skirt, 
seon in front and at the edge, is of green 
taille, pleated and crosséd in front oy a 
diagonally draped tunic. 





Odde and Ends. 


IN THE WAY OF FANCY WORK, 


Many ladies have very deft fingers in 
fancy work, and «large majority even of 
those who are busy during the day want 
some light, pretty occupation tor an hour 
or two during the evening. 

The art of stocking knitting has revived 
among us of late years, and brothers, hus 
bands, and lovers are not insensible to the 











| mnerite f socks nicely knitted by fair 
|hands that are adepte in “turning the 
heel,’ making deep and well-ribbed 
| *tops,’’ and roomy, comfortable “toes.’’ 
Warm wittens to be worn in cold weather 
ver driving gloves are also easily knitted 
al eally serviceable, Knee-calse are 
4 euis thal take it tlie r ue 
are wreat comlorts t id and rhe 
nat DEersons 


Small eider-down quilts or ratber imita 
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tions of them, which answer the same pur- 
pose, are easily made with materials which 
most people have at hand, and yet are 
smal! and unobtrusive piecos of work un- 
til it comes to the final sewing together. 
Choose two harmoniting or contrasting 
colors of silk or sateen, unless you have a 
quantity of pieces of silk by you, and cut 
thein in pieces rather more than three 
inches square, to allow for turnings, Kun 
them round three sides, so as to form little 
bags, turn inside out, and turn down the 
remaining edges. When enough are ready 
to make it worth while to fill them, do so, 
either with stripped feathers or cuttings of 
wool, or tinely-shred list from flannel, and 
tack the edges together. When ali are 
ready, sew them together, placing each 
square cornerwise, or diamond tashion, 
and arranging the colors according to 
laste. 

This is a very good way of utilizing 
feathers for those who kill their own poul- 
try, but do not care to store the feathers 
till there are enough of them to make a 
bed or pillowa, A coverlet made in this 
way is neat and pretty on both sides, and 
scarcely capable of getting out of order if 
strongly sewn. 

The rush bats may be made into very 
natty work-baskets if lined with Persian 
or sarcenetand the corners caught together 
with bows of ribbon, If bandles are 
wished for, they are generally made ot 
box-cord, with colored silk or 
wool twisted over, 80 as to form a succes- 
sion of X's, 

It is really wondertul what fantastic and 
pretty shapes these hat baskets can be 
made to assume; and the windows ol shops 
just now are full of them, very tastefully 
decorated, and at prices that must be re- 
munerative to the sellers thereof. 

Young ladies who have any skill in 
painting can make a great many decora- 
tive articles for presents, such as small 
screens of three or four wooden panels, Lit- 
tle tables, milking-stools, ‘‘medicine cup. 
boards,’’ as they are called, and such like 
trifles. 

Home-made caps and ftichus are very 
nice presents, and lace and ribbon of much 
better quality can be employed in them 
when made at home than are to be had in 
bought ones, which cost considerably 
more, 

Sets of the ribbon bows now so much 
worn in tbe necks and sleeves of dresses 
are also easily pul together, and come asa 
pleasant little surprise, especially to peo- 
ple who have not wuch time to spend on 
their own adornment 

Palm-leaf fans are easily decorated with 
ribbons, and are most useful in a drawing 
or dining-room to use as hand fire-screens. 
liound wire shapes with twisted handles, 
covered with black or white tulle or 
Madras muslin, with # pretty spray of 
siuall towers in the centre, or a rosette of 
ribbon, the handle covered with 
twisted ribbon finished off with a couple 
of Streamers, are welcome to girls who KO 
to many dances, A black one or a white 
one is sure to come in, and perhaps take 
the place pro tem. of a costly fan that may 
have been lost or broken. 

l)wellers in country places, who can col- 
lect brown fir cones and oak-apples, can, 
by the aid of alittle strong wire, a pair ot 
nippers, and a dexterons pair of bands, 
make rustic baskets, the bottoms of which 
should be small rounds of tin with holes 
punched near the edge, 

The baskets when made should have a 
slight lining of moss, and then, it a pot ot 
dwarf tulips or Roman byacinthsis turned 
out into them, the mould will 
through. 

Dainty little aprons of lace and muslin, 
which transform a plain winter dress into 
something like a semblance of smartness 
of home evenings, are very easily made, 
and always received witb pleasure, 

Pillow shams of drawn linen or of white 
Java canvas, triuged out, and worked 
Russian tashion in cross-stitch with blue 
or red ingrain cotton, are easily made, and 
sO aré tolietcovers, for which a coarse pil- 
low lace made of knitting cotton in a tor- 
chon pattern is the best tinish. 

a _____ 

SWEET GIRL—*And do you really stand 
and watch my window every night before 
you go home, (teorge, dear?’’ 


common 


and 


not come 


George—''I 
have been doing 80, my love, but | shan’t 


any «tnore,”’ Sweet tiirl (anxiously )— 
“Don't you love me as much as ever?” 
(reorge—"Ohb, yes; but last night a police- 
man thought 1 was a burglar, and he took 
me to the station house,’”’ 
aia > _ 
\\ M was chivalrous t 

wa s s a égrees. He kissed the 
a 8 of \adies w were of hiscircle when 
he met t in private, asd like Louis 
Xx he would stand aside to let a bouse- 
maid g poet n 











Rica kDOs,—To avoid dreataing at night 
you had better Knock off suppers, keep good hours, 
sleep on a mattress on your side, and take an occa- 
sional aperient. Avoid the perusal of exciting liter- 
ature before retiring to rest. 


NERVELESS, —'Break yourself of the 
babit of taking sal volatile atonce. It is one that is 
to be deprecated for mauy reasons. It is simply 
form of dram-drinking. It contains a powerfy) 
aikal!l in an alcobolic form, and, though valuable as 
a medicine, its continual use would be likely to be 
followed by the worst cousequences, 


CRESCENT.—The game of draugits or 
checkers ls Known to be of very greatantiquity, for 
in Egypt, as appears from the monumental paintings, 
it wasa common amusement 2,000B.C, Homer de- 
scribes the suitors of l’enelope ae whiling away their 
time with draughts. The game made its appearance 
in Europe only three or four centuries ago, 


HINDLE.—Gilt frames may be cleaned 
by wiping them with a sponge which has been dip- 
ped in hot spirits of wine or oll of turpentine, The 
sponge sbould not be made too wet, but sufficiently 
damp to remove the dirt or fy marks which may be 
on the frames, They snould be lefitodry of them- 
selves, and not wiped with a cloth. 


STANSFIELD.—Goldfish need great care, 
as they are very susceptible, and should be kept trom 
avy loud noise, strong smell, violent—or even slight 

shaking of their alobe. Any one ofthese is suffi. 
clent to cause their death, Fresh river water should 
be givem to them every day, and small worms 
common to the water suffice for their food in 
general, 


A. M. L.—The air frown our lungs com. 
pared withairat the same temperature, pressure, 
and moisture is silghtly heavier. It ils however 
lighter than the cold alr that usually surrounds us, 
and therefore rises, Thisisa matter of no import- 
ance, asinashort time it diffuses through every 
part, high or low, of the atmosphere of the rooms 
we inhabit. 


DANOING.—It is very bad form to dance 
tov often with one gentieman and refuse all others; 
people do not go to balls to show their preference for 
avy one person, but to be agreeable to everyone, 
What you call old-fashioned dances are decidedly 
coming to the front again, and there is a marked de- 
crease ip the careless performances that have been in 
vogue of late years. 


JrEssy.—The jowels associated with the 
months of the year are: January, garnet; February, 
amethyst; March, bloodstone; April,diamond; May, 
emerald; June, agate; July,cornelian, August, 6ar- 
denyx; September, chrysolite; Uctober, opal; No- 
vember, topaz; and December, turquoise, Rings 
tormed from all these stones were supposed to 
sess extraordinary virtues, 


pus- 


BERT.—Sub ro-« (Under the rose) 
means, ‘In strict confidence.’’ The allusion ts to 
the gift of a rose to Harpocrates, the god of silence, 
by Cupid, to bribe him not to betray the amours of 
Venus, Thus the flower became the emblem of ol- 
lence, and was sculptured on the ceilings of banquet 
roome to remind the guests that what was uttered 
under the Inspiration of wine was not to be re- 
peated, 


RAcHEL.—Aoccording to your account the 
young man evidently paid considerable attention to 
you at the outset, but has now grown very cool, 
There was never, however, anything like an engage- 
ment between you; and under the circumstauces we 
caunot advise you to appeal to him and tell him ot 
the misery his silence and coldness are causing you. 
lo do this would be unmaidenly. Far better walt 
awhile; for if his heart be yours, he will be sure to 
return. It otherwise, a loveless marriage sbould 
never be forced on, 


K. R.—With your rosy complexion and 
light hair, you would be classed among the blondes, 
notwithstending your dark hazel eyes; although, of 
course, you are pot a periect specimen of the blonde 
type. Itis the common notion that both men and 
women naturally prefer their opposites tu com- 
plexion, color of the bair and eyea, etc. But wheao 
it comes to love and marriage, tuere is no rule aboul 
it. Cupid shoots his arrows in defiance of all laws af 
temperament, and without regard to similarities oF 
dissimilarities of compiearion, 


SERIATIM.—The Stars and stripes of the 
been 
arins. 


suggested by 
The Wash 
Great 


American flag, are said to have 
the charges on the Washinogton 
ingtons were an ancient tamliy, settled at 
Brivgton, Northamptonshire, Fngiand, apd thelr 
armerial coatis thus described heraldically: Argent 
two bars, gules; in chief three mullets of the seco 1 

In plain language, two red bars and three stars upon 
asiiver ground, which may still be 
seen in Brington Church on the brass which com 

memorates Kobert Washington, were worn by the 
first resident upon his ring, aud from that ring the 
slar-spangied banner was devised, 


MIxED.—The speaking head or sphinx 
illusion is very simple. A table with three legs 
placed at equal distances, 20 that they form an exact 
triangle, is required, Two sheets of looking-gir-s 
are juserted between the legs so that they fill up the 
entire space, The table is then placed on ao slight 
dais or platform, with the central leg fronting the 
audience. The mirrors only reflect objects at te 
piane of their angles, and if the side curtains are v! 
the same color as those at the back of the table, It ls 
obvious that the reflection is ouly see. ip such & po 
sition as to give the impression that there is pothiag 
under the table. The confederate is concealed b+ 
bind the mirrors, who places bis head in a mysterious 
box, or part of his body through an vpeniog made iu 
the table top, which is carefully hidden by foids of 
frapery or a bollow pedestal, 


These aris, 


T. A. W.—The so-called divining-rod 184 
forked branch, usually of hazel, but sometimes of 
metal, which, it ls pretended, when suspe nuded 
the two prongs, will indicate by a decided to a- 
tion the presence of a spring of water or of a ve 
In former times the divining-rod ws 





metal, elec. 

treated with a good deal of respect by meno emine 
in the scientific world, and by some its performa! 
were explained by the supposition that “‘the dem 





wasinit.’’ But the science of the present da) at 
thing vut contempt for it. rhe prevale 
w is that ee who practice wi ta 
§ ve e ar * s 
7 are skiil« lete at eee 
f tm als . r rat a 
at i S00 ases ” ”“ . 
sed for ie | pose ece iw 
j tacts upon e mind uneonsciously, aod sets 


involuntary motion of the nerves 400 Muscics, 
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